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Around Town. 


The Rev. Dr. Parker of London whose ‘’ one 
minute sermons” have re-aroused public inter- 
est in his preaching, has requested the press 
and thoughtful people everywhere to send him 
their opinion as to whether preaching is played 
out. Asa profession it certainly is not and it 
was never a better business thanitnow is. As 
no one is able to compare more than super- 
ficially the past with the present with due re- 
gard to all the surrounding circumstances in 
the lives of the millions who have heard and 
are hearing preaching, it will be difficult for 
anyone to say whether sermons are 
listened to with less interest or h: ve 
less effect at the present day than in 
the past. One great difference, how- 
ever, at once suggests itself. During 
the Reformation and the centuries 
subsequent to it a vast deal of zeal 
animated the preachers and evangel- 
ists who sought to turn people from 
wrong belief and from denominations 
they esteemed heretical, and it can be 
easily understood that their earnest- 
ness and vigor must have been more 
moving than the self-satisfied so- 
much-per-annum tone of the modern 
minister. When the nonconformists 
were being persecuted and when they 
in turn persecuted others, the religi- 
ous atmosphere was red hot—some- 
thing very different from its present 
condition. The preachers no doubt 
caused much of this warmth and 
their sermons must have been of the 
exciting variety, but man’s natural 
fonduess for fair play and that bel- 
licose disposition which is as easily 
satisfied by a religious fight as by any 
other kind, made the masses resist 
persecution and while in this humor 
they were easily swayed by their 
religious teachers. I do not imagine 
that their lives "were always im- 
proved or their natures made more 
gentle by the fanaticism which many 
ot them develojed, nor does it seem 
natural that their acceptance of dog- 
mas forced upon them by fear of hor- 
rible things which would follow their 
rejection, could have produced in the 
majority of instances much more 
than gruesome formalism and self 
deception. In those days, too, Pro- 
testant churches were in a formative 
stage and the earnestness with 
which the different denomination~ 
contended for the faith as they de- 
fined it, made it seem exceedingly 
important to the listener that he 
adhere to the right sect. These con- 
tentions and the varying succes~ 
which followed them kept the 
preaching warm even after legalized 
persecution of all sorts ceased. The 
Salvation Army is the only notice- 
able denomination of recent origin 
and it has attracted the ignorant and 
done much good to the fallen by a 
resumption of the old style of non- 
conformist oratory and its hand to 
hand or mouth to mouth conflicts 
with a personal devil. Their success 
shows that their sort of preaching is 
not *‘ played out.” 


* 
* * 


If we are to take public enthusiasm, 
or what appears to us to be the salva- 
tion of souls in Pentecostal numbers 
as acriterion of the success of modern 
sermons, they are more or less played 
opt. Once, while following news- 
paper work in another city, I made it 
my business for many Sundays to 
mingle with the crowds as they went 
home from church and note the sub. 
jects of conversation. Perhaps this 
was rather an indelicate proceeding, 
but the census taker asks many ques- 
tions which socially would be con- 
sidered impertinent, and statisticians 
of all sorts have to adopt methods 
which are not entirely defensible. I 
have not my figures by me, but I 
recollect that not more than five per 
cent. made any mention of spiritual 
matters. I would not have it under- 
stood that so small a proportion were 
speaking of the sermons, for some 
thirty per cent. made reference to 
books, newspaper paragraphs and 
current topics to which the preacher 
had referred. If I remember rightly 
between fifteen and twenty per cent. 
were disparaging church officers, speaking of 
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such a condition, consistent with individual 
liberty, easily to be conceived whereby 
the churches could attend so exclusively to 
popular improvement as not to absolutely 
require the assistance of a public school 
system and an unterrified press. I would 
no doubt excite the wrath of many were 
I to state how much of the refinement 
and advahcement and positive goodness of 
this century I believe to have been brought 
about by cheapened books and newspapers, 
public schools, and increased facilities of com- 
munication. The churches are slow to give 
their share of praise to others, but that is no 


reason why those who believe both in the 


quarrels in the denomination or parish, com- | churches and their secular assistants, should 


plaining of the way the building was warmed, 
the discomfort of the pews and that sort of 
thing, while about half were discussing family 
matters, dress, business, scandal, and such 


other matters as ordinarily interest people. | themselves, 


| deny the spiritual bodies credit for having 


done very much towards the building up of those 
social props which now do almost as much to 
uphold the structure of society as the churches 
I shall reserve my answer to Dr. 


Taking this asa standard by which to judge | Parker's question as to the ideal preacher and 


sermons, they are certainly played out, but I 
do not consider it a fair criterion. 


_ 
« * 


ideal sermon for some future occasion. 
| 


e 
| *x # 
The appointment of Colonel Herbert as com- 


If we are to take the average goodness of the manding chief of the Canadian Militia is being 


church-goer and compare it with that of the 
stay-away, we would find startling evidence 
that the churches are doing a grand work, a 
work such as is not attempted by any other 
organized section of society, That much of it 
is being accomplished by the preaching I feel 


| severely criticized. It certainly seems hard 
that Canadians of greater age and much more 
experience should be passed over and this 


favorite a @ Guards given the place. 
I am told ppaintment of a Canadian, | 
this posthumous publication are true Stanley 


| it was feared, would cause so much jealousy 
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to little or nothing. It is true there is a vast 
deal of jealousy in Canada between all sorts of 
people. If any man obtains a little prominence 
in his profession it is too often the habit of his 
colleagues to endeavor to pull him down rather 
than heip him up, and the result is that Cana- 
dians regard a fellow-countryman as unworthy 
of distinguished honors until he has been en- 
dorsed and adopted by some other country, 
when, of course, it is too late to obtain the 
benefit of his citizenship and the honor he 
would bring to his native land. When will we 
drop this miserable method and endeavor by 
popular endorsement of our representative 


MUSING. 


men in literature, science and the professions, 
to give them a standing in the eyes of the rest 
of the world? Until we do so the old saying 
that a prophet hath no honor in his own 
country, will be particularly true of Canada, 


The diaries and letters of Major Barttelot | 


recently published seem to prove there is 
another and less agreeable side to Stanley’s 
cbaracter, than the one which has usually been 
presented to us. The murdered major was 
commander of Stanley's rear guard and it has 
generally been considered that his tragic death 
was largely owing to his own conduct and 
yielding to those infirmities of temper which 
are not even yet denied and never can be al- 
together excused. But if the statements in 


1890. 


uninfluential. The world in charity to Stanley 
will be apt to admit that no man could have 
accomplished the deeds which have made him 
famous, without being something of a tyrant 
in caring less for the rights of others than the 
attainment of the object he had in view. 

* 


* * 

An acquaintance was the other day railing 
at workmen of all sorts, accusing them of 
trying to see how much pay they could get fo- 
doing as little work as possible and doing that 
little as badly as they dare. ‘‘In fact,” said 
he, “I do not believe [I have had a con- 
scientious plumber or workman of a1y kind in 


| my house.” I asked him if his clerks were 
much better. ‘‘ No.” he answered, *‘ very little. 
I do not believe halfa-dozen of them care 
|@ cent what becomes of my business ex- 
cept, that they might possibly lose a situation 
| if I failed.” 

“* How about yourself?” I asked. 
strictly conscientious ?” 

He lonked me straight in the eyes and paused 
for a moment, “ Well, self-praise is no com- 


‘* Are you 


mendation but I think I always try to do the 


| square thing with everybody.” It so happened 
there was a little washroom curtained off his 
private office and from where I sat I could see 
that the water from the tap was running into 
the basin. I suggested that the taulty repairing 
of that tap was one of his grievancesagainst the 
plumbers. “One of them!” he exclaimed. 


sure, that much more could be accomplished is | that the militia authoritiés at home dared not | must have a good deal of the tyrant in his | “That thing began running before I had it 


quite as certain. It is scarcely possible to con- 


| try the experiment. 


But this does not excuse | 
ceive of society so organized as to hold together them for sending us one whose military stand-| He is alive and has been crowned with the 
without churches and preaching, neither is ing is so slight and whose experience amounts laurels of success. The other man is dead and 


composition, Yethe need not fear the result. 


| in two weeks.” 
** Been running ever since?” I asked. 
* Yes,” he said, “it has. I have been intend- 
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ing to get it ixed. I always forget it.” After 
dilating on the difficulty of getting good 
plumbing done I asked how long it had been 
in. He thought a moment and answered, 
‘Ever since a little after New Years.” 

“Do you think it is conscientious,” I asked, 
“‘to let that tap run so long, wasting city 
water, all through the water famine too.” He 
saw I had him, laughed somewhat awkwardly 
as he answered, “ Well, I suppose it is not. I 
guess that is something everybody neglects.” 

* *# 

If we were to cross-examine the vast majority 

of business and professional men, we would 
find that very few of them are as con- 
scientious as the majority of working 
men whose failings they are so fond 
of railing against. If there had been 
a metre behind the water tap, the 
water would not have been let run 
for nine months. If my friend had 
been aware of a leak in the gas pipe 
on his side of the metre, he would 
have had it repaired inside of a week. 
How many people in this city are as 
careful to turn off the water tap as 
they are to turn down the gas when 
they are not using it? Yet the wilful 
waste of water is dishonest. It is as 
great a piece of vandalism as mutilat- 
ing shade trees and disfiguring boule- 
vards. Truly enough they pay their 
water rates and are supposed to have 
the use of the city water. They pay 
their tax for the sidewalks and road- 
ways but they are not permitted to 
dig holes in the street or to mutilate 
the pavement. The police can protect 
the city against offences committed 
on the public property which is ex- 
posed to view but they cannot be con- 
stantly inspecting the water taps 
which are located in the privacy of 
homes and business houses. This 
general waste of water costs the city 
a vast deal of money and those who 
are guilty of the dishonest practice 
of wasting water inflict on the con- 
scientious few, who are careful in this 
matter, a burden of taxes and thus 
really rob them of the money. 


” 
* * 


There are many other ways where 
the lack of conscientiousness on the 
part of the moneyed classes increases 
the burdens of the innocent. For 
instance, there are many wealthy 
men in this city who own a large 
number of tenement houses, the little 
yards of which are reeking with filth 
because the proprietor is too selfish 
and conscienceless to put closets in 
the houses instead of having cess 
pools adjacent to the wells from 
which the same heartless proprietor 
insists that his tenants shall still get 
their drinking water. The cost of 
putting modern improvements in 
these houses may be considerable, 
but it is as much the duty of the 
owner of the house to do it as it is to 
pay taxes for the maintenance of 
hospitals and institutions for the un- 
fortunate. Indeed it is as much more 
his duty as prevention is better than 
eure. If the tenants who contamin- 
ate the soil and air adjacent to these 
tenement houses were the ones who 
suffefed, the landlord’s guilt would 
be less than it is, but the innocent 
poor are forced to move into these 
habitations and suffer for the sins of 
the landlord and the previous occu- 
pants. 


oa 
ae + 


Without going into further details 
or pointing out how often thirty-three 
inches are made to answer for a yard 
and fourteen ounces for a pound, 
without investigating the tricks of 
speech whereby untruths are con- 
veyed, and the make-believes of trade, 
which are not a whit better than 
fraud, it is easily seen that the work- 
ingmen have very poor examples set 
before them by those who pretend to 
be so conscientious. I think the 

sreneral cause of this petty dishonesty 
is that people select a few things in 
) which they esteem it their duty to be 
absolutely conscientious, and forget 
how small a part of their whole con- 
duct this conscientiousness affecte. 
A man who is absolutely conscienti- 
ous in every particular is such a rarity 
that in some respects his conduct 
} is almost grotesque. People are apt to call 
|} him a crank. I was fishing last summer 
| with suchaman. He would not burn any more 
| wood away out in the wilderness than we 
| needed because it was wasteful and our ex- 
travagance might be some day felt by the 
| generations to come, and in every other respect 
| he was as particular. Possiblyin sugh respects 
as no man can find out he may too have had his 
| little lapses yet he was generous, self-sacrific- 
ing, kindly, and never made conscientiousness 
an excuse for leaving undone a neighborly act. 
His example was worth something to me 
though possibly I shall make a poor attempt 
j at imitating it. At any rate it proved this 
| much to me, that as strict conscientiousness 

is certain to shame those who are careless into 
better conduct, so a slighting of our altruistic 
duties will lead others to overlook what the) 
should do in the interest of the community or 
the race, and as a bad example is much more 

contagious than a good one, as well as such 
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506 Jarvis street, was the scene of a very en- 


exemplars being infinitely more numerous, we | public. But it does not follow that the 
2 =i ‘sal es joyable children’s party on Friday night week. 
* 


cannot wonder at the carelessness of those to | road, if operated by the city, need be under the 
whom a money sacrifice means so much and who | immediate control of the aldermen. The na- 
have so few opportunities of receiving the cul. | ture of the undertaking requires expert manage- 
ture which refines our natures and who are so | ment. The thing to be done is to entrust the 
slightly rewarded for the sacrifices they make. | enterprise to some first-class practical man 
Don. giving him full control, subject to such general 
Be. regulations as it may be advisable to lay down, 
The developments of the last few days in| but absolutely free from the interference of 
connection with the Birchall case tend to throw | the aldermen as to the details of management, 
considerable doubt upon the justice of the | and hold him toa strict responsibility for the 
death-sentence passed upon the prisoner. They | result. The experiment ought to be tried for a 
afford at least ample reason for granting a/| time at least, and if failure results, it will 
reprieve until further investigations can be | then be easy to revert to the monopoly system. 
made. Standing by itself the letter purporting | Whereas if the road is once handed over toa 
to come from the mysterious personage styling | corporation for a fixed term, the act will be 
himeelf *“‘ the Colonel” might not be worthy of | irrevocable. Pk. 
much attention. But there are corroborating 
circumstances, which though they may not Social and Personal. 
prove its genuineness at any rate show that 
some weight should be attached to it untilit| Toronto promises to be very gay this winter. 
is conclusively shown to be a forgery. Taken | The season has opened well with large teas 
in connection with the statement of Mr. | and small dinners, while assemblies and public 
Stevens of Moatreal to the effect that he met | and private balls are already talked of with 
a person known as “the Colonel” in company | confidence. 


h the Birchalls and Benwell at a Lon- : e 
a batek pm with the point adduced| Sir David and Lady Macpherson gave a din- 


y the effect that the | Der party on Thursday last. The guests were: 
dag 8.7 Se kas the murdered man | Sir Casimir and Lady Gzowski, Mr. and Mrs. 
were not his, but a pair that had apparently Goldwin Smith, Sir William Howland, Miss 
been placed on his feet after the murder, the | C’cokes, Mr. and Mrs, Ridout, Mr. and -_ 
story of the Michigan letter is at least plaus- | Langmuir, Miss Langmuir and Mr. Carpmael. 
ible, and by no means so improbable that it 
ought to be pooh-poched as a transparent fabri- 
cation in a case where human life is at stake. 
It would be perhaps going too far tosay that | Mrs. Gibson of St. Albans street gave an At 
no man should be hanged on circumstantial |} Home on Wednesday, at which, among others, 
evidence, but this much will be admitted by | the following were present: Mrs. Bankes, Mrs. 
all, that if circumstantial evidence is to send a | Cockburn, Mrs. Blake, Mr. and Mrs, Willie 
prisoner to the gallows it ought to be direct | Blake, Mr. and Mrs. Drayton, Mrz. Gzowski, 
and clear beyond a reasonable doubt. There | Mr, and Mrs, Cunningham. 
should be no missing links in the chain. The * 
testimony of incriminating circumstances is| Last Monday afternoon a throng of carriages 
strong against Birchall, but so long as the made labored way to the handsome residence 
mystery of ‘‘the Colonel's” connection with of Mrs. G. T. Blackstock on Jarvis street. The 
the case is not explained, it cannot be said that | occasion was the welcoming of a large circle of 
it is conclusive. friends to an afternoon tea, and the charming 

Xe hostess was indeed busy in extending her wel- 
Canadian journals are fond of contrasting | come. Mrs. McMaster, Mrs. Blackstock’s 
the manner in which the death sentences of | mother, wearing an elegant gown of black 
our courts are carried out with the sentimen- | velvet, with diamond ornaments, aided her in 
tality and misplaced sympathy for notorious | receiving, while Miss McMicking and Miss 
criminals which sometimes prevails in the | Parsons also assisted. Miss McMicking was 
United States and tends to make the adminis- | gowned in heliotrope cashmere and velvet, and 
tration of the law uncertain. We are apt to | Miss Parsons wore white cashmere and gold. 
plume ourselves somewhat on the fact that | The rooms were prettily arranged with plants 
appeals for mercy on the ground of extenuat- | and cut flowers. A great many palms were 
ing circumstances have here little chance of | scattered about, while the floral decorations 
success. Now while there is no question that | were of roses and chrysanthemums in white 
on the other side a maudlin sympathy with | and yellow. No gas was used, and the light 
criminals often runs to an absurd extreme and | given forth by the lamps and candles was per- 
results in a laxity which encourages crime, is | fect in its mellow glamor. 
it not possible that here the reaction against + 
mistaken philanthrophy has carried us to the A noteworthy feature of this entertainment 
other and decidedly less excusable extreme of | was the orchestral music, the players of which 
undue harshness and stringency in the admin- | were stationed on the second floor, though the 
istration of the law? Sympathy with wrong} Violin solos were rendered in the drawing- 
doers—often as much sinned against as sinning | room. Among the many present were the 
—may be a weakness, but it is a failing that | following: Mrs. Gzowski, Miss Wotherspoon, 
leans to virtue’s side. It is as well for us tore- | Mr. and Mrs. Goldwin Smith, Miss Crookes, 
member that in many other countries than the | Mrs. Edward Blake, Mr. and Mrs. Heinaman, 
United States the general tendency of public | Mrs. Law, Mrs. S, H. Blake, Mrs. W. H. Blake, 
opinion is in the direction of leniency rather | Mr. B. Homer Dixon, Mrs. Alexander Cameron, 
than old-fashioned severity in the execution of | Mrs. J. D. Edgar, Mrs. Walter Cassels, Mr. and 
the law. In several European countries cap- | Mrs. Nesbitt, Mr. and Mrs, Allan Cassels, Mrs, 
ital punishment has been abolished—in most Lumsden, Mrs. B. and Miss Parsons, Mr. and 
others including England it is sparingly in- | Mrs. Brouse, Mrs, Torrance, Mr. Evans, Mr. J. 
flicted. Even a French jury could hardly | D. Gamble, Mrs, Aylesworth, Mrs, Wellington, 
find “‘extenuating circumstances” in the case | Mrs. Neville, the Misses Dupont. 
of Birchall if heis guilty. If capital punishment - 
is to be inflicted in any case the murderer of 
Benwell isa fit subject for its exercise. But 
the same revulsion against Yankee humani- 
tarianism and sentimentality which has before 
this sent men to the gallows here as a protest 
against the laxity of New York and Chicago— | Friday, November 7, is the date fixed for the 
men in whose cases there were extenuating cir- | first of the assemblies to be given by the Gren- 
cumstances—may tell heavily against Birchall’s | adiers. 
chance of a reprieve for further investigation. 


. 
*e- 


A discreditable feature of the discussion has 
been the attitude of the newspapers, especi- 
ally the Globe. If the spirit which would in- 
sist upon the law taking its course regardless 
of a possibility that the jury might have given 
a different verdict with the facts now available 
before them, solely to keep up Canadian credit 
for stern and inflexible justice, be unworthy of 
a civilized people, how much more discreditable Mrs. Ogden-Jones has been receiving this 
is it to allow considerations of business rivalry | Week at her new home on Carlton street. 
to influence such a discussion? Because the ce a 
Mail has secured the publication of Birchall's Mr. A Munro Grier sails for England to-day. 
autobiography and has been instrumental in He will join his mother at St, Ives in Corn- 
setting before the public the recent develop- wall. 
ments, which present matters in a somewhat 
more favorable light for the prisoner, the Glube 
takes the opposite tack and has bent its 
energies to the task of discrediting, 
in advance, the Michigan letter and 
hounding down the unfortunate man with an 
unseemly display of vindictiveness. Its eager 
ness to prejudge the case and declare ‘the 
Colonei’s” letter a forgery, despite statements 
which seem to corroborate it, cannot be justi- Simon’s Church, when Rev. T. C. Street- 


fied by any pretence of righteous zeal for the | Macklem wedded Miss Kathleen Clarke to 
enforcement of the law. It is too plainly the Captain Wilfred S. Denroche of the 36th Bat- 
outcome of a keen commercial jealousy and talion. The bride was attended by the Misses 
the desire to belittle and disparage a rival Clarke and Denroche, while Lieuterant R. 
which—it is charitable to hope unconsciously— Cunningham Windeyer and Licutenent Chad. 
has tinged the Liberal organ's utterances with wick officiated as groomsmen. The invited 
an evident personal animus against the Wood- | guests were: Colonel Tyrwhitt, 36th Batt.; 
stock prisoner. Colonel! Dawson, Royal Grenadiers; Major 
Evans, 36th Batt.: Major Sankey, Q. O. R.; 


1 Captain Smyth, 36th Batt., and Mrs. Smyth; 
Toronto Street Railway arbitration, as to the Captain Trotter, Royal Grenadiers, and Mrs 


enormous earning power of the road under Trotter; Captain Pellat, Q. O. R.: Lieut 


its present management, furnish an ad- Laurie, C School ; Miss M. Douglas, Mrs. Wal- 


ditional reason why the City Council lac N 
, : -e, Mr. N. Maughan, City Assessment Com- 
should carefully reconsider the matter be- missioner; Miss Lillie Jones, Mrs. Neil, Lieut. 


fore finally deciding to turn over the street Binghall, Mr. F. A. Wilson, Mr. H. A. and 
railway to be operated by another private cor- | Migs Mabel Small, Mrs. Johnston Vicars, Miss 
poration as a source of profit instead of having Vicars, Messrs. C. and H.and Miss Macnamara, 


it conducted as a public enterprise. The sole | wig i 
8 Peacock, Lieut. John Druce, Miss Helen 
objection urged against the road being man- Merritt, Mrs. J. P. Merritt of St. Catharines, 


aged by the city is that the aldermen are not to ; 

be trusted with so important an undertaking— tee ee page oe nr a 
affording #0 many opportunities for misman-| Percival Hoch, Mr. Beverley Jones, Mrs. F. 
agement, peculation and jobbery. It does not | pavis of Davenport Centre, N. Y., Mrs, Thos. 
apparently occur to the objectors that this | Garr of Chapleau, Mr. and Mrs. Williams, Mrs 
argument is equally valid as against the entire John Young, Mr. and Mrs. Wm. H Canniff. 
municipal system, and that if it is to prevail |  jout, Harvey Willis, Lieut. Tes. Brows and 
we ought logically to turn over our water-| Lieut, Dwyer, 36th Batt. of Brampton; Miss 
works, roadways and sidewalks, our public Lottie Allen, Mr. and Mrs, W. 8. Denroche, sr 
schools and fire brigades to be managed by | Miss May Denroche. ca 
corporators with the object of extracting 
the biggest dividends possible out of the 















































































Hon. James Young of Galt was in the city on 
Wednesday last. 


Little Miss Verna Smith entertained a large 
number of her juvenile friends at the resi- 
dence of her father, Mr. S, H. Smith, 402 Sher- 
bourne street, last Friday night. 
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Mrs. D. P. Ross of Spadina avenue has gone 
on a visit to her daughters, Mrs, J. A. Fraser 
and Mrs. J. W. Edminson of Chicago. 

e 


Mrs. S, H. Manchee (nee Helen Corlet{), for 
some years past the esteemed and popular 
leader of the Bond street Congregational 
church choir, is now domiciled in Chicago. 
Attendants at Bond street will sadly miss the 
sweet voice they have so long been accustomed 
to hear. At a recent meeting of the church 
members a very complimentary resolution was 
passed, which, together with a cheque for a 
quarter's salary were forwardéd to Mrs. Man- 
chee in Chicago. We give an extract from the 
resolution: ‘‘ Circumstances have led to the 
severance of the bond uniting you with the 
church, and which has been so happily and 
pleasantly maintained for so many years. 
Bond street church very cordially and heartily 
thanks for all your services, not only those 
rendered at the Sabbath services, but for much 
valuable assistance which has been cheerfully 
extended to the various organizations in con- 
nection with the church. It is the unanimous 
wish of the church that the future may open 
up before you witn much that is bright and 
encouraging, and that you may ever have 
pleasant memories of your friends in Bond 
street, who now, and always will, hold you in 
kind and loving regard.” 

* 








Mre, J. K. Kerr gave a dinner party on 
Thursday evening. 


The Ontario Society of Artists, of which Hon. 
G. W. Allan is president, intend giving several 
assemblies or conversaziones for the purpose 
of promoting social intercourse between the 
professional artists and people of culture, whose 
support would assist in the encouragement of 
Art and the successful maintenance of a first- 
class art gallery in Toronto. The first of these 
entertainments was held at the Art Gallery, on 
Thursday evening, under the patronage of the 
Lieut.-Governor and Miss Campbell, 

* 


The members of the Iron and Steel Institute, 
who have been touring through Canada, were 
in the city on Wednesday, and an At Home 
was given in their honor at Government House. 
The very disagreeable day tended to lessen the 
enjoyment, but for all that a large number of 
prominent ladies and gentlemen attended 
the reception tendered the visitors. The 
party which arrived in Toronto comprised : 
Sir James Bain, Vice-President of the 
Institute and ex-Provost of Glasgow, Mr, 
James Allen, Mr. Thomas Ashbury, Mr. A. C, 
Bainlett, Mr. Henry Banks, Mr. and Mrs. 
Thomas Bantock, Mr. George Birkbeck, Mr, 
B. G. Bradley, Mr. William Bright, Mr. Isaac 
Buller, Mr. A. R. Byles, Mr. John Henry 
Coughlin, Mr. J. Colquhoun, Mr. Craggs and 
ladies, Mr. T. W. Crawball-Wilson, Mr. L. W. 
Crawball-Wilson, Mr. and Mrs. S. Dickinson, 
Mr. Drechmann, Mr. and Mrs. S. Drummond, 
Mr. A. H. Durmachie, Mr. and Mrs 
Erhardt, Mr. and Mrs. John Ellison, Mr. 
Evans, Mr. and Mrs. David Evans, Mr. W. 
Farnworth, Mr. S. J. Fellows, Mr. A. 
Goldbach, Mr. J. Gregory, Mr. Richard Grigg, 
Mr. Max Guilleaume, Mr. G. H, Harrison, Mr. 
G. K. Harrison, Miss Harrison, Mr. J. F. Hob- 
son, Mr. Emil Hoette, Mr. Hofer, Col. Holland, 
Mr. and Mre. W. Howatt, Mr. and Mrs, A. K, ! 
Huntington, Mr, and Mrs. W. F. Jackson, Mr. 
James C. Henry, Mr. J. S. Jeans, Mr. Walter 
Jenks, Mr. James Johnston, Miss Clara Jones, 
Mr. Henry Jones, Mr. George Kearsley, Mr. R. 
Laybourne, Mr. Ellis Lever, Mr. J. F. Maclaren, 
Mr. Franz Marburg, Mr. Benjamin Marsden, 
Mr. C, Marston, Mr. Emil Moenting, Mr., Mrs. 
and the Misses Monks, Mr. S. V. Morgan, Mr. 
Owen Morgan, Mr. and Mrs, Fred. W. Morris, 
Mr. Richard J. Morris, Mr. and Mrs. W. H. 
Morris, Mr. Alfred Muir, Mr. Gustave Muller, 
Mr. T. N. Muller, Mr. Gerard R, Oakes, Mr. 
John Francis Pease, Mr. J. W. Perkins, Mr. 
W. D. Phillips, Mr. C. D. Phillips, Mr, Edward 
Porritt, Mr. H. G. Powell, Mr. Charles H. 
Pugh, Mr. and Mrs, D. Purves, Mr. Joseph 
Richardson, Mr. J. C. Ridley, Mr. Francis W. 
Rummens, Mr. M. Salter, Mr. and Mrs. A, G. 
Service, Mr. Paul Sibel, Mr. J. S. Simpson, Mr, 
G. J. Smith, Mr. G, J. Snelus, F. R. S., Mrs. G. 
J. Snelus, Miss Snelus, Baron F, Soohor, Mr. 
and Mrs, John W. Sparrow, Mr. J. C. Tannett, 
Mr. and Mrs. R. B. Thomas, Mr. James L. 
Thomas, Mr. F, T, Thomas, Mr, W. H. Walker, 
jr., Mr. Paul Wilkes, Mr. R. Williamson, Miss 
Williamson, Mr. R. T. Wilson, Mr. Tylden 
Wright, Miss Selwyn, Miss Gisborne, Mrs. 
Fletcher, Mrs, Evans and Mr. Jul. Zurborn. 





























Miss Foote of Georgetown is the guest of 
Mrs. Grant of Peter street. 


Mrs. Rutherford of Northfield welcomes her 
friends to an afternoon tea to-day. 
* 


Mrs. Drayton of Bloor street has issued invi- 
tations for a dance on Tuesday next. 
* 


St. Andrew’s Society gives a ball in the early 
part of December. 


The Misses Hugel of Port Hope are to spend 
the season here. They are residing at Mrs. 
Thomson's on John street. 


* 
Mrs. J. D. Edgar of Bloor street west enter- 
tained a number of friends at dinner on Friday 


evening. 
* 


Miss Finkle of Woodstock, sister of the popu- 
lar Judge Finkle, is the guest of Mrs. O'Brien 
on Robert street. 


On Wednesday evening a happy gathering 


2 Besides the above-mentioned, the following 
witnessed a pretty marriage ceremony in St. 


committee met the members of the institute at 
the Falls, and took charge of their tour through 
Canada: Dr. A. R, C. Selwyn, C.M.G., director 
of the geological survey of Canada; Mr. B. T. 
A. Bell, editor of The Canadian Mining Re- 
view ; Mr. Thomas Macfarlane, F.R.C.S,, Do- 
minion analyst, and Mr. H, B. Small, secretary 
of the Department of Agriculture. 
* 


Among those present to meet the tourists 
were: Sir Casimir Gzowski, A.D.C., Hon. 
Edward and Mrs. Blake, Mayor Clarke, Hon. 
G. W. and Mrs, Allan, Mr. and Mrs. J. D. 
Edgar, Col. and Mrs. F. C. Denison, Mr. and 
Mrs. John Small, Ald. Dodds and Mrs. Dodds, 
Ald. Frankland, Ald. Hewitt, Ald. Bailey, Ald. 
Gibbs, Ald. Saunders, Ald. Score, Ald. Lindsey, 
Mr. A. M. Smith, Mr. Justice Burton, H. #. 
Clarke, M.L.A., Mr. Fred Wyld, Mr. W. R, 
Brock, Mr. H. A, Massy, City Engineer Jen- 
ning, Mr. A. M. Cosby, Col. and Mrs, Sweny, 
Mr. S. Nordheimer, Mr. J, Herbert Mason, Mr. 
D. R. Wilkie and Mr. A, Blue 


* 
* * 


The disclosures made in the course of the 


Mr. and Mrs. E. V. Murphy of Washington, 
D.C., are the guests of Mr. O. B, Sheppard. 
Mr. Murphy is head official reporter of the 
U. S. dSenate, 


Art and Artists. 


The chief topic of interest in art circles at 
present is the squabble in connection with the 
Toronto Art School. At the time of writing 








The residence of Mr. George A, McKinnon, 








































WEDDING INVITATIONS AND CARDS 


James Bain & Son 
























































































nothing seems to have come out of it but con- 
siderable ill-feeling and the noise of gasecus 
explosions. . 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 
hk 


* 

Many persons interested in art have visited 
the Toronto art galleries this week to see the 
pictures shown there by William Scott & Sons 
of Montreal. Some of the best known names 
in English, French and Dutch art are repre- 
sented there. An excellent landscape by 
“Old” Crome is the highest valued picture 
in the gallery. There are two or three Corots, 
‘one excellent Daubigny, three or four by Josef 
Israels, » crayon sketch by Millet, several by 
the brothers Maris and a host of others from 
the brushes of artists of European renown. 

° 


_ The rooms of the Toronto Architectural Sketch 
Cub, Queen and Victoria streets, were crowded 
to their utmost limits last Tuesday evening 
when Mr. Sam Jones gave an interesting 
lecture on Stained Glass as a Decorative Art, 
which drew a hearty vote of thanks at the 
close. The various schemes for the decoration 
of the rooms were on exhibition at this meet- 
ing. Mr. J, A. Radford was awarded first place 
by Mr. Frank Varling the critic. 











Out of Town, 


BARRIE, 


Last Monday evening, October 27, his wor- 
ship the Mayor and Mrs. Pepler gave one of 
the most successful At Homes given in Barrie 
for some years, From 8.30 till the hour of 
departure, about 3 a.m., everything which 
could possibly assist in entertaining the guests 
was attended to by the host and his charming 
wife, who with their untiring assistants, Mrs. 
T. Pepler of Toronte and Miss Edith Pepler of 
England, were indefatigable in their efforts, 
The house presented a very bright and pretty 

icture in which ever direction the eyes rested. 

he conservatory was lit up by Chinese lan- 
terns, which cast a very pretty shade on the 
surroundings and the veranda was similarily 
decorated. The cotillion which was danced by 
sixty was the particular feature, and the very 
pretty favors which were giveh completed the 
evening. The supper table presented a perfect 
icture from amongst the clusters of: flowers ; 
airy lamps of various tints peeped out and 
added greatly to the appearance. Music 
was supplied by an orchestra of the town. 
This is a partial list of those present: 
Sir Cornelius and Lady Kortright, Mr. and 
Mrs. John Strathy, Mrs. John Ardagh, Mr. 
and Mrs. Dickenson, Mr. and Mrs. George J, 
Mason and Miss B. Mason, Mr. H. Strathy,Mr. 
and Mrs. Spotton and Miss E. 8 tton, Mr. 





JUST ARRIVED—A large and well-selected stock of 
Evening Fans, Swede Gloves, Glace Gloves, Men's Gloves. 
R. and G. Corsets in every style. Millioery. Mantles, 
Dressmaking. WM. STITT & CO., 11 and 13 King Street 
East, Toronto. 


$ I ‘“ORONTO ART GALLERY ADJOINS 

Academy of Music. Open daily until 6 p.m. Ohoice 

collection of ge ion oa a —_ 

ao ee 
0) or ’ 

Fancy Fairs, &0. Aiternceas, $20; evenings, 335. nyt 


EF LOCUTION 


MR. GRENVILLE P. KLEISER 


May be engaged for “‘Eveaings of Readings” and partial 
programmes. Repertoire embraces: 


Dramatic, Serious and Humorous 








ee ee, J.C. nen, EX. oe rs. aa - Recitations 
rs. Holmes, Mr. an . Webster, Rev. W.| 7, & 
Reiner and Miss Reiner, Judge and Mrs, Boys, | dress _ Tiksae on ae Pentaie Can 


Rev. J. Godden, Mrs. Weils, Mrs. and Miss 
Way, Capt. Whisk, Mrs. and Miss Campbell, 
Capt. and Mrs, Bird, Mr. and Mrs. L. Beatty, 
Mr. H. and Miss Kortright, Miss V. Mayor, 
Miss!Hewett, Mr.George Esten, Miss Schreiber, 
Mr, W. Campbell], Mr. L and Miss McCarthy 
of Toronto, Mr. F. and Miss Hornsby, Mrs. 
King of Montreal, Mr. 'T. and Miss Boys, Mr. 
Maghee, Miss K. eee. Miss Skill of 
urg, Mr. ype Miss Murphy, Mr. 
Chapman, Mr. H. Miss Symonds, Miss 
Colter, Dr. W. Ross, Miss M. Lally, Miss 
Henderson, Miss Stewart, Mr. R. C. Gillett. 
Miss V. Mason left last Saturday to visit 
friends in Toronto and other places, 
Mr. T, Pepler of Toronto recently spent a few 
days with relatives in town. 
iss Holmes returned home last week after 
visiting in Toronto and Port Perry for four or 
five weeks. 
Mr. R. C. Gillett of Toronto was in town last 
week. OCULAIRE, 
I 
Bewildering Complications. 
Modern Society says: We have often heard 
3 mixed marriages. Two Essex families have 
ust given us a fair example. Two brothers, 
sons of a farmer, married two sisters, daugh- 
ters of another farmer. A few hours later the 
father of the two brides, who was a widower, 
married the widowed mother of the two bride- 
grooms. If we have worked out the sum cor- 
rectly, not only will each of the sons have the 
felicity of having the same mother-in-law, but 
that much-despised relative will be their own 
mother. It is not stated whether all the three 
couples are to live together on one of the farms. 
If so, we may ——— look out for squalls 
and an internecine warfare, to which the battle 
of the Kilkenny cats was child’s play. Curi- 
ously enough, the two younger brides hail 
from Dunmow, and half a century hence ma 
have a chance of applying for the famous flitc 
cf bacon. But it is hard!y probable that they 
will succeed. 





WINTER 


TOURS OF EVERY VARIETY 


TRANSATLANTIC 


LOW RATES NOW IN FORCE 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Gen. 8.8. and B.R. Agt. 
72 Yonge Street, Toronto, 


N. G. LLOYD 8S. 8S. LINE 


Patronized by those who desire comfort 
with excellence 
Fast route to Southampton, London, and Continent. 
Sh MONE, Gob) vw hd fcehinhavies Wednesday, Nov. 5 
2 Steady Saturday, ) 
BM, BAG. ook i vivc di cbviesbis Wednesday, ‘“ 12 


WINTER RATES NOW IN FORCE 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent, 
72 Yonge St., Toronto, 


QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 
BERMUDA 


Sixty hours from New York, THURSDAYS 


BARBADOES 


Trinidad and West Indies, SATURDAYS 
ARTHUR AHREN, Secretary Quebec 8.S. Co., Quebec. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent, 
Wonge Street, Toronto. 


MADRE E HiJO 
CIGARS 


Packed in the following sizes: 


Longfellow - - 25 in a box 
Perfecto - -25and50 “ “ 
Bouquet - es ew ae 
Reina Victoria - = (peice 
Lansdowne - 5 a 
Pins - - mE et) 








Did Not Need the Car Ticket. 


A benevolent lady, residing within sound of 
St. Aloysius’ bells, was passing through Ju- 
diciary square last week when her attention 
was attracted to a wan-looking man sitting on 
one of the benches. The vagrant winds blew 
through his scanty hair, and, like Cassius, he 
was apparently weary of the world, The lady’s 
kindly heart went out to the lone man and she 
spoke to him. 

“Sir, you look tired. Allow me, at least, to 
give you car fare home,” extending a nickel to 

m 


The 9ld man looked qvizzically at his bene- 
factor, then smiled and quietly said : 

“] am very much obliged for your kindness, 
madam, but I really won’t need it. I am only 
waiting here for my carriage.” ~ 

And just then an elegant coupe drove up, and 
the object of her charity entered into It and 
drove away.— Washington Star. 


This is unquestionably the finest 
brand of cigars inthe market. Mild, 
rich and mellow. Superior to im- 
ported at much higher prices. 


S. DAVIS & SONS 


Montreal 


Miss MORRISON 


41 KIno S7TREEt W rev 
Is now showing the latest novelties in 


English, French and American Millinery 
Have jas received a full assortment of AMERICAN 


VEILIN 
SPECIAL 


The Dressmaking department is now complete with a 
telect stock of dress materials, suitable for noon and 
evening wear. 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 


HAREM 


(Not the Sultan's) 


CIGARETTES 


YILDIZ 


CIGARETTES 
The Finest Turkish Cigareiteg 





Repartee. 
He (slightly rude)—I called because I thought 
you were out, 
She (sweetly)— Well, do you know, I thought 
I was out too. The maid must have thought 
you were some one else.—Harper's, 








It is expected the chrysanthemum exhibition 
of the Toronto Gardeners’ and Florists’ Ciub, 
to be held at the Pavilion, Noveraber 11 and 12, 
will be the finest ever given in Canada. Great 
preparations are being made by local florists, 
as plants have to be prepared almost a year 
in advance, for exhibition purposes. Exhibits 
are also coming from New York, Richmond 
Ind., Short Hills, N.J., Montreal, Hamilton an 
other Canadian cities. The prize list comprises 
about seventy-five sections, and it is expected 
that it will be all competed for. Besides chry- 
santhemums, there will be grand displays of 
cut roses, carnations, orchids and other season- 
able cut flowers, There will be a musical pro- 
gramme given each evening. 








The dramatic recital to be given by Mr. Gren- 
ville P. Kleiser in Association Hall Tuesda 
evening, November 4, is looked forward to with 
much interest. Mr. Kleiser will be assisted 
by Mr, and Mrs. H. M. Blight. 


At Home and Dinner Cards 


FINE STATIONERY 


39 King Street East TRY THEM 
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way of deriving fun from nearly all things that 
is accountable for her name. 

This morning the. rain put in its appearance 
about eight-thirty, in a very undecided way. 
It did not seem inclined to bear us company 
for long and its apparent hesitancy encouraged 
a good many to go forth in hope. One woman 
had more faith in the weather than I, for she 
had.no umbrella, The rain came down faster, 
faster, until a veil of misty drops hung between 
me and the opposite side of the way, and this 
puffing woman with the ruffled temper hur- 
ried up Yonge street. She held up her dress 
on both sides and her feet were not dainty 
enough to pardon the disclosure. Her hat was 
shaken upon one side, and her wet bangs lay 
in close and unbecoming fashion upon her 
puckered forehead. 

She was growing crosser and as she darted 
into the doorway of a china store, she dropped 
her dress, mopped her face with a grimy hand- 
kerchief and in ungentle tones she voiced her 
impatience with : ‘‘ Drat this rain |” 

I could not help laughing and yet it did 
seem unkind, for she was so very wet and so 
very earnest, Crip CAREW. 


Boudoir Gossip. 


———a 

Since I last wrote of the unfortunate man 
who forgets his latch-key I have changed my 
lodgings, and yet I find on my new street 
another illustrious example of the careless 
man, This one had been to the opera, at least 
this was the impression made upon me as his 
apologies to the kind-hearted man who ad- 
mitted him, floated through my transom. 

To begin at the beginning : I heard him trip 
up the steps and try the door. A moment of 
silence was evidently spent in deep thought, 
and then he rang the bell, Such an apologetic 
little trinkle it was—just such a one asa pet 
pussy makes when his silver bell sways with 
the dignified motion of his sleek furry body. 

That enterprise was avery flat failure. All 
the household seemed to be wandering through 
the farthest streets of the city of sleep, and the 
late comer moved down and fidgetted_ around 
the parlor windows. No use ; the door was his 
only hope. He rang again, a little more de- 
cidedly this time, and the second painful 
silence was followed by a slow descent, 

I began to think that he had gone to call 
softly under some chum’s window, but before 
I had my eyelids dropped for the night he was 
back again, with an added sense of his dignity 
pervading his sou! and leaping from his finger- 
ends. A. long drawn tinkle from an electric 
bell in excellent order, filled the house and con- 
tinued to fill it, while I heard movements above 
and onthe same flat. Evidently the inmates 
were possessed with the idea that an urgent 
case of something required the immediate at- 
tention of everybody, and for a few moments 
every one in the house seemed to be moving. 

Then a quick step sounded in the hall, and I 
heard the opening and closing of the street door, 
accompanied by a profusely-worded apology, 
which rang in and out the oft-said words, ‘So 
sorry to disturb you.” 

.Then the house became quiet again, and I 
went to sleep thinking about that man, and 
deciding that if my latch-key had not been 
getting made I would have thrown it out to 
him—not from any overly-developed sense of 
generosity, or because I was so sorry for him, 
but because I could not possibly sleep while 
he was prowling about in such an apparent 
state of unrest. i" 


A wise woman writes: “The really pleasing 
gracious woman rises above her raiment, and, 
once her toilet is complete she gives no more 
thought to it.” 

Surely that is a real definition of the charm- 
ing woman who never worries about her wear- 
ing apparel. The rain may threaten, but she 
does not go into hysterics about her new hat or 
her lately-pressed gown. If it will rain, and 
she must be out, she had better far be cheerful, 
and use, for setting matters right by-and-bye, 
the strength which would be only wastei in 
grumbling at the vagaries of the rain-dreps. 

Then there is the fussy woman, who smoothes 

















The favorite plant for table and parlor decorations, Fine 
health plants from $1 ty Palms two feet high for $2 50. 
Having imported a very large stock of Palms, we are able 
to seli them at a much cheaper rate than ever before of- 
fered in Toronto. 

Choice Roses, and all other seasonable flowers always 
onhand. Bridal Bouquets and Wedding Decorations 
a bialty, Floral Tributes of all kinds made on short 


a TIDY & SON, 164 Yonge Street. 


Conservatories and G jouses—477 and 490 Ontario 
, Toronto. 


















” PERFECT-FITTING” SHOES FOR 

Ladies and Children. “Solid Comfort” Shoes fr 
tender feet. Our Waukenphasts have no equal in style and 
fit. Call and exam ine them before purchasing. 


L A. STACKHOUSE 


427 VYouge Street 







An Excusable Mistake. 
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Mr. Whitehead (who has just slapped 
stranger on the back)— Oh, I beg yo’ pawdon, 
sah ; thought it was my fr’en’ Smithers. Yo 

b on de berry same clo’s he gen’r'ly wars. 

Stranger— Yes, Smithers attinded de same 
pokah pawty I did last ebening. He am at 
present confined to his room.—Life. 


Afraid’ of Fire. 


Average Man—My goodness! The insurance 
on this house ran out to day, and I forgot to 
renew it. Where do you keep your kerosene ? 

Wife—In the kitchen closet, 

‘** Have it carefully carried outdoors at once. 
What sort of matches are we using?” 

**Parlor matches.” 

* Burn every one and bring down your t- 
















GO TO 


DAVIS BROS. 


130 Yonge Street 












ner apr, dps ony adn er | anne rego foi, rm 
head-gear and pushes in her hair-pins, as if her | hining, and make sure that the kitchen rane Fine Jewel ry, Watches and 
vanity were one great interrogation point | is fixed right. I'll attend to the furnace my- . 

self,”—N. Y. Weekly. Diamonds 






asking each moment of her eyes: “How do I 
look?” 


A delightful correspondent writes me her 
impressions regarding the little acts of gal- 
lantry which some men never fail to perform, 
and which are left by others entirely out of the 
question. 

She has her own decided little opinion of a 
man who allows her to look after herself too 
much, and yet I know she can do it, for her 
strong bright face means plenty of self-reliance 
and a brave heart behind it all. 

Some men are born with a most commend- 
able spirit of chivalry, and they never for one 
moment relax from their careful attention to 
the comfort of the woman who is under their 
charge. Sometimes they are too fussy and 
bore one, but I think, Little Maiden in 
Brown, that all women admire an attentive 
man. Of course he must be gallant in 
spirit else the veneer of politeness will wear 
thin at some unexpected time, and display the 
hideous coarseness beneath only the more 
apparent and contemptible, because of the 
patches of false gentility clinging to its surface. 

» 





They Lead in Close Prices 


DAVIS BROS. 


ONE PRICE JEWELERS 
1380 Yonge Street 


INES WE WISH TO DRAW YOUR 
attention to, and all of which we stake our reputa- 
tion upov, saying that they are the best value to be pro- 
cured in Toronto. 
3 pairs for $1 of Fashioned Hose, black- 
gray heels and toes ana fast colors. 
Combination Dress at $6.75. 
Ladies’ Cloth Dress Goods, extra fine and 
extra wide, $1.96 per yard. 
Black Cashmere at 76c. 
Black Braided Jacket $4.75. 
Initial Embroidered Handkerchief 26c. 


ofmsens Sime 


212 Yonge Street 
Direct Importers cf Novelties in Ladies’ Wear. 


CURLINE 


DORENWEND'S 
‘ : i 
. Prilog’ the ‘balr' rotmine’ ftw ebooks tor 
days, and is proof against wet or aoe 
fine thing— and will prove iteelf invaluable 
to every lady. 

Guaranteed Free of All Harm- 
ful Properties 
Price 50 Cente 

ruggiste have it for 
i sete = £ te ted oo . 
A. DORENWEND 
THE MANUFACTURER 
Paris Hair Works, 
103 and 105  _108 and 105 Yonge Street Street 


Ladies’ Fashionable ~ Ladies’ Fashionable Hair-Dressing — 


Ladies are requested to uee 
Telephone No. 2498 for ap- 

intments for Hair-dressing, 
Frimming, Singeing or Sham- 
pooing at store or at lady’s 
own residence. After sham- 
pooing the hair is dried thor- 
oughly by machine. 

Fashionable Hair Or- 
Baments—Rcea! Amber and 
Tortoiseshell and fine cut 
Steel Combs, Pins and Coro- 
nets. Ladies toilet prepara- 
tion for Balls, Soirees, eto., 
of the celebrated Maison 
Ladvocat Darqnet de Paris. 

Medene for removing 
super flucus hair like by ae 
mithout the slightest ieee to 

the most delicate ekin, Price 

$150. Trancle bo Armand, and, Ceitene- costume, 407 Yonge 
Street, 407, Toronto, ‘Felephone No. 2498. 





The cutaway suit may almost be called the 
suit universal, for it is suitable to a ater 
variety of occasions and is more affect by all 
sorts and conditions of people than any other. 
Its convenience and comfort render it popular 
for business, its neatness adapts it for most 
social occasions, and it reaches from one end of 
the scale almost to the other. It is now the 
suit for formal dress by day. It should be worn 
at weddings, receptions, dinners and other 
formal occasions by daylight, and may be worn 
on any occasion but those in the evening. It 
msy summarized as the formal afternoon 
suit and the informal yy suit, for ordin: 
social calls, for church, for the street, for a 
these occasions the cutaway suit is cutirely 
proper, though it does not by any means ex- 
clude the Prince Albert or the dress suit as 

material. It must always be borne in 

mind that with this suit material is of much 
importance; that averse materials and bone 
buttons are never in place in the evening, and 
that the cutaway when worn socially, so to 
speek, must be dark and fine as to coat, while 
trousers may be either dark, which is 
always form, or lightish. Such are the 
materials and styles now being used and made 
up by the fashionable west end tailor, Henry 
A. Taylor, No, 1 Rossin House block, Toronto. 


Tue “PROBS” | 



































The city is not pleasant in autumn, and I 
cannot grow to like the long streets with rows 
of uninteresting houses. The country with its 
wealth of foliage, its pure air, its fences and 
quaint, restful people is, after all, the one place 
to live. 

However, there is some natural beauty left, 
and I fairly gloated over a fantastic arrange- 
ment of leaves on a wet morning, some three 
weeks ago. Ihe wind had tossed down some 
frost-touched maple leaves. They were 
not radiantly beautiful, but their soft brown 
hues mingled with the pure yellow tints in 
avery harmonious way. The rain had giued 
them to the pavement,and I think I never saw 
a prettier footway than Jarvis street was that 
rainy morning. The perfectly shaped leaves 
glistened, while the dull gray stone retreated, 
by the rain's aid, into a more thorough sombre- 
ness, throwing out the delicate outlines and 
the finely blended colors with true artistic 
faithfulness. ‘ 


My Dear Orderly.—-Your vague little letter 
was carefully read about two and a half times, 
Iam sure you would not find a pencil marked 
book any indication of slovenliness. The 
covers should be kept in good condition cer- 
tainly, but the wise things inside need to be 
picked out for hurried eyes to catch up when 
happiness is taking a holiday from life-paths, 

Books need not now be done up in glass to 
keep for the perusal of future generations, 
though I must say I am thankful that my 
great grandfather kept so well a certain little 
brown-covered book, Its pages are discolored, 
worn at the corners, and scattered over with 
the old-time charactera which we write “ss.” 
The diction is quaint, but the dear old centen- 
arian holds its age well, It is one of the few 
books which I would not mark with a pencil,’ 
but only because it does not belong to this age. 
Its counsels are a little antiquated for it is—a 
dictionary. é 


Qne can nearly always find something lu- 
dirous in flustrated anxiety, and no matter | 
how sympathetic one may be, treacherous lips 
will curve into smiles, My very dear friend 
Comiea often speaks of her keen sense of the 
amusing as « trouble to her, and it ie this odd 










for Christmas trade this year 
are the best in all our experi- 
ence. 

With this expectation we 
leave this week for New York, 
Philadelphia, and other mar- 
kets. 

Our success since moving 
into our present premises has 
exceeded our most sanguine 
expectations, and justify us in 
our determination to buy more 
freely than ever before. 

Our buying facilities are 
second to none, and we prom- 
ise our many patrons for the 
Christmas trade a stock which 
for quality, elegance and price 
will be a perfect revelation. 
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JEWELERS 
Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts 
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“HAPPY THOUGHT” RANGES 


McDONALD & WILLSON 
187 YONGE STREET 








99 YONGE STREET 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


FINE FURS 


We have nowa complete stock of 1 stock of Fur Goods for the 
coming Winter's trade. 


SPECIAL REDUCTIONS 
Made upon all Furs purchased or ordered 
during August and September 


SEALSKIN GARMENTS A SPECIALTY 
Fur Lined Circulars 


And all the Latest Novelties in 
5 Seal, Beaver, Persian and Astrachan Fur 
Capes and Muffs of all kinds 


FANCY FUR RUGS 


Sole Agents for Edward Miller’s New York Hats— 
Styles Correct. Battersbys & Woodson London Hats, 

e take the lead. “Send for our new Illustrated 
Catalogue—just issued.” 


JAMES HARRIS & Co. 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 


An idea of their immense popularity may be gained from the unprece- 
dented sale which they have enjoyed, more than 30,000 having been 
sold in Canada in less than ten years, while in Toronto alone over 3,000 
homes have proved their superior economy and convenience. 

They are the only ranges in which the fire can be kept burning day 
and night without rekindling, and without prejudice to the working of 
the oven. 





JUST OPENED 


GLASS W ARE—Some new and very pretty designs in 
Tableware, Olive and — Trays, Finger Bowls, Salts, 
Peppers, Oil Bottles, &&. 

AUSTRIAN ART GLASS—Flower Bowls, Vases, Fruit 
Trays, &. 

Vienna Trays in Chestnut, Olive and White 

Wood 

FRENCH CHINA—A choice selection cf the latest 
novelties in After Dinner Coffee Cups and Saucers, After 
Dinner Chocolate Cups and Saucerr, Afternoon Tea Cups 
and Saucers, 


WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 


Some corsets | 
are never easy, 
there is al- 
ways a stiffness 
about them and 
the period of 
breaking them 
in has no end. What a relief 
it is then, that there is at least 
one corset that is absolutely 








WILLIAM JUNOR 


Telephone 2177 
109 King St. West - - Toronto 


THE NARA RAs T. 


faultless, that fits perfectly, 
that needs only a trial to con- 
vince the most skeptical of its 
wonderful merit. Why not 
it? It is surely worth 
while, for the money is re- 
iano if you are not satisfied, 
hence you run no risk. 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


CROMPTON CORSET CO. 


DANCING SELF TAUGHT 
coat ae of Latest Dances and Ball Room Eti- 
Endorsed by leading authorities. Full in- 
omar ~ highly iMustrated. Has all the new and 
fashionabie dances and Parisian Successes, which will be 
the craze during the coming season. No person in society 
> seg ag without it. Free with our elegant Ill. paper, 3 
mos., 





HOME EXERC EER 


(shown in above illustration) is the most perfect apparatue 
ever devised for indoor exercise. It is perfectly noiseless, 
no oil or lubrication of any kind is required, tt 

only a few inches cf floor rocm, and can be instantly ad- 
justed to suit the strength of anyone. It can be set up 
anywhere ready for use in a few minutes, with the aid only 
of a screw-driver. It is just the thing for the business 
man, the student, the professional man or the athlete, and is 
specially valuable for the use of ladies and childrer. Call 


Artistic Millinery 
THBFRENCH MILINERY EMPORIUM Sst sr issn 


63 King St. West ico BEST PLACE IN THE CITY.IS 
(1st Floor—opp. Mail Office) CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 
We are now showing a full assortment of Autumn and For Manufacturing New Designs in 


Winter novelties. Satisfaction guaran J ew elry, Diam on ds an d W atch es 


MRS. A. BLACK, wu. |" 71 ene0 80, 2 Doore Nort of King 
LADIES SHOULD SEE 


The Large Variety of 


Stylish Mantles 


Displayed by H: S. MORISON & CO., 216 and 218 Yonge St. 


Three-quarter and Reefer Jackets in Beaver and Serges. 
Three-quarter Beaver Coats with Astrachan Trimming, 
Novelties in Short and Three-quarter coon et 

Long Cloaks and Wraps of Silk Metalasse Cloth 

Misses and Children’s Jackets and Cloaks from 4 years of age. 


One Table piled up with Mantles at $5, none of which were ever sold 
before for less than from $I0 to $20. 


NOVELTIES IN DRESS GOODS 


1 Case 44-inch All-wool Plaids at 400, 


Combination Suit at 50 and 
, price 7.00; "8.00 and. 10.00 


All-wool H: ettas, 25 new shades, at 40c. 


A. W. KINNEY, Yarmouth, N. 8. 





DRESS AND MANTLE MAKING OUR SPECIALTY 
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with indignation. ‘Cannot he be 
himsulf 
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Young men are impulsive an 


your a 
“I began inconsid and the hope of being the mis- 
: —— tress of Markham Place meeid no doubt be a 


. .F, eak digestion diabetic les. 
P a and Barley are specially usefal 


NF. toviroating rink in two minutes. 


At four o'clock isely @ tal rare old lady, — oe at ae 
you hair and cleat blue eyes | something hap) your train—one 
and a cea eee bronsed face, came out of | reads of so many Shocking railway accidents | great tem to you; but such a marriage 
t ttle station, and, disregarding the | now. I am glad to see you are quite safe. Ring | would be fraught with misery to you both, = 

ments of the one fly-driver, the omni: | the bell, Florence, if you please, and let Taylor | I will not have Gerald's life marred for want o: 
bus-conductor, and several men and boys, all | make the tea; we'll drink ours while Gerald a little plain speaking. " 
anxious to assist him, took his light portman- | eats his chop. Sit here, my boy, and tell me You have spoken quite plainly ead 
teau firmly in one hand and strode off at a good | how you left them all at Ryde—or would you | Mrs, Ingram, rejoined Edna, no lon able 

He went along with the air of one | rather go to your room first ?” to suppress her anger, as she crossed the Ao 
Snilios with the place, as in truth he was, for “Tl just run up and havea wash. My old | and stood for a moment before the old . 
this was not the first time that Mrs. Ingram | room, I suppose?” answered Gerald, glancing | chair. You have as good as told me 5 
had honored the little town with her! anxiously round in search of Edna, and noting | am a designing fortune-seeker, and that I am 
ce, and he had often visited her there. | the scattered sewing materials upon the little | laying traps to snare your nephew into making | , 
Prevesti} he reached the parade and stood be-| table and the chair pushed on one side, as | me his wife. I shall not attempt to xefute your 
fore the well-remembered door. though some one had hastily left it. shameful accusation, for you must know oy 

He remained there for a few moments, look- Florence put the young fellow’s thoughts in- | false it is; but while he remains here I sh 
ing dreamily over the calm blue sea, without | to words as she turned to ring the bell. keep to my room, and you oer See omni 
attempting to gain admittance. He was a| ‘Why is Taylor to make tea? I thought | fact as you please. And one thing you shal 
young man, rich, handsome, and his own | Miss Cam bell always did it?” have the pleasure of hearing—Markham Place 
master—all points in his favor—and yet he| ‘Miss Campbell has gone to lie down—she | might have been mine had I so chosen. Your 
ating like a shamefaced schoolboy, hardly | has a headache,” replied Mrs. Ingram curtly. | nephew needed no enticin Bee, lately I have 


your cousin does not mind it.” 

** Not I,” declared Florence, in her careless 
way ; ‘but I fancy our good landlady will not 
be pleased if he makes her curtains and anti- 
macassars smell of tobacco; and it’s sure to set 
Taylor cou hing when she brings in the wine 

ames You' better go outside, I think, 

erald,” 
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f : “ to avoid him, thinking he might be 
' enter and face the three ladies within, | “ You shall have some hot water sent up | striven avo . 2 
pa Sheen was dearer to him than me other | directly, Gerald—Taylor will attend to it.” en to his cousin. Now Florence shall 
in the world. He had resolved to learn hisfate| ‘A headache!” exclaimed Florence, in sur- | hear the whole matter from beginning to end, 
before the day was over, but,now the time had | prise. “ Why, it must have come on very | and she shall judge between you and me. 
come so near, he wavered, for his sisters had | suddenly! She was all right when I went | The thought that perhaps she had gone too | Gerald thought so, too, and went rejoicingly. 
hitherto held undisputed sway at Markham | out.” far entered Mrs. Ingram’s mind as Edna turned | py, walked along in front of the sea, keeping a 
lace, and he knew that it would offend them “It did come on very suddenly,” rejoined | towards the door, so she called authoritatively | sharp look-out for the figure he wished to meet. 
F- grievously for him to venture on so grave a| Mrs. In ; “but please to get the tea made | to her to come back; but the girl held on her | The search was not along one ; at the farther 
step without giving them the least hint of his | and send her upacup. She won't come down | way, closed the door behind her, .and went | ong of the deserted North Parade stood Edna, 
intention again this evening.” upstairs to her own room. leaning against the wooden barrier, and watch- 
“I wish I had said something to Mildred,” | Gerald went off to his room without speak- | Edna did not weep over her disappointment, | ing the white-crested waves as they broke on- 
he thought regretfully. ‘They will both be | ing, and Florence, with a puzzled look upon | bitter though it was; nor did she give vent to | the shingle below. 
dreadfully annoyed when they hear of it— | her face, busied herself at the tea-table, quietly her anger against Mrs. Ingram and the elder Gerald” summoned up all his courage—for 
although of course I am free to please myself, | resolving to find out the reason of Edna’s sud- | Miss Markham. Afrer the first outbreak of | wre, Ingram was waiting up for him, and the 
and it won't make so very much difference to| den indisposition. As soon as her cousin | indignation, she hardly bestowed a thought | moments were precious—and walked straight 
them; they can stay with me until Millie is| returned, she moved towards the door. upon either of those amiable ladies, but sat | to the lonel girl 
married, or there’s the dower-house in perfect ““Where are you going?” asked her aunt, | down upon a low box in the rly-furnished “Edna,” i said quickly, “ what have I done 
order if they prefer it. My little Eina is a | looking after her. room to muse over her weary, dull, and hopeless | ¢5 deserve this treatment Why are you avoid- 
lady in every respect ; she will make a worthy “To carry up my hat and gloves,” replied | life, from which every ray of sunshine seemed | ing me like this?” 
mistress for the dear old house, and far too| Florence, coloring. ‘‘I don’t like to see them | now withdrawn. Geralds friendship was very-| She turned her face towards him, and even 
good a wife tor me; but Caroline won't think | littering the place down here.” precious to her, and, or she had tried to | by the uncertain light he could see the bright 
80, just because she chooses to earn her bread | ‘There is no need for you to trouble. Taylor | think of his love as a forbidden thing, yet her | happy look of surprise and joy that illumined 
by ing with aunt Ingram’s whims and | will take them when ee goes up with Miss | heart rejoiced at the mere mention of his name 
freaks instead of being a burden upon her own |; Campbell’s tea.” and at the thought of his approach. Not even 
people. I wonder why a girl should be looked | ‘No, indeed,” returned Florence, with a | for his dear sake, however, could she endure 
down upor for trying to support herself honor- | defiant glance. “I like to put away my things | such treatment as she had that day received ; 
ably. Ic surely is better than staying at home, | myself; and, besides, I am going to offer Miss | it would be better to return to Exeter and 
adding to the poverty there! And poverty | Campbell some eau-de-Cologne.” accept her aunt’s meagre hospitality than to 
itself is only a misfortune, after all, though With this parting thrust she walked off, leav- | remain so near him only to be watched nar- 
people often seem to consider itacrime. But | ing Gerald to make peace for her. But Mrs. | rowly by his anxious relatives. 
' my wife must be treated with respect; and | Ingram changed the subject, conversed ami-| Sitting |quietly, her thoughts travelled back 
' there, I'm afraid, Caroline and myself will dis- | ably about the wind and the weather, and not | slowly over the past two youre to the bright 
My chief hope lies in Florence—if she | once did she give him the opportunity of intro- — morning when he had suddenly come 
will espouse Edna's cause, everything will go | ducing Edna's name. upon he-, as she sat in a secluded corner of Mrs. 
smoothly.” “She must be sound asleep, surely!” | Ingram’s flower-garden, and introduced him- 
. * You don’t seem in any great hurry to greet | thought Florence, after tapping several times | self in a good-natured off-hand way which 
your loving relatives,” said a voice at his elbow. | at Edna’s bed-room door. ‘“‘ What a very odd | amused hergreatly, They were friends quickly 
thought it was entirely on account of Aunt | thing! Miss Campbell,’ she cried, trying to |.enough, and, as the summer drew near, Gerald 
Ingram’s health that you were coming down?” | turn the handle as she spoke, ‘‘ won't you just | came to the cottage more and more frequently, 
**Florry !” He turned round and faced that | let me in to give you this eau-de-Cologne? I’m | always to his aunt’s great ar with 
young lady, as she stood in the doorway, with | sure it would do your head good.” something for the old lady’s especial delight— 
asmile of welcome, and an unmistakable ex-| There was a moment’s pause, then the sound | some rare flowers from his conservatory or 
pression of delight beaming in her gray eyes. | of a hasty step across the room, the door flew | choice fruit from his hot-houses, or a new Kk 
*‘How bright and well you look, my dear! | back noisily, and Edna stood in the opening, | which had been sent from London and might 
"Young Vernon ought to have come down with | her cheeks scarlet, her eyes apertlicks with | interest her, or an offer to execute any/commis- 
me. Why weren’t you at the station? I looked | anger, and her hair pushed away from her hot | sionsshe might have in the county-town, And, 
about for you.” face, while the afternoon sun, streaming in at | when he had sat by her chair and listened to 
“Oh, it was Aunt Ingram’s fault—she has | the window, made the wall look like a golden | the recital of her troubles and sufferings, and t 
kept us all three in attendance on her ever | background for the slight girlish figure, now | had sympathized as heartily as he could in woes 
since two o'clock! Although she was ill all | drawn up to its full height. Florence stepped | which were tosome extent imaginary, he would 
last night and is as shaky as possible this | back, rather startled. ask for some luncheon, and, while it was ne 
morning, she insisted on dressing for your “What’s the matter?” she asked involun- | served, would, under pretence of looking roun 
benefit; and she has had on three different | tarily. the garden, step out of the low French window, 
dresses and twice as, many cape and has 1 Nothin .” was the sharp reply ; ‘‘ but I wish nay ee = joa pny Bing oe = 
ted and worried Taylor into a nervous eft alone.” appiness, an D r more Py 
Sotheshe and poor little "Edna nearly out of | ‘*Has aunt Ingram been cross?” inquired | more beautiful. They spoke but little, and wel tele oedthan” oie girl. tee ok 
her wits. Not being one of her bond-maidens, | Florence. very seldom indeed of love, though its mystic | +, aefend herself. : S 
I could take it more coolly. Iam glad to see| For one moment Edna looked at her without | light shone in Edna’s dark eyes and his pas- | ~« Well, I am clever enough to guess it. Your 
you, Gerald—I was just going to stroll along speaking, then she exclaimed, in a tone of | sionate devotion prompted Gerald to treasure | ,..wer would be very different if aunt Ingram 
TOSS 






















































































every feature. For one brief moment she for- 
fot everything in the sudden delight of seeing 

im again—Mrs. Ingram’s cruel words, Miss 
Markham’s suspicions, her own recent suffer- 
ing, and her half-formed determination to leave 
all these people at once and for ever, and to 
seek refuge with the oul penees in the world 
with whom she could claim kindred ; all this 
was forgotten as she stood with her hand 
clasped in his and her face glowing with love 
and happiness. Then suddenly memory came 
back to her, chilling her heart; and, with a 
sudden movement, she drew aside, turning her 
face towards the moonlit sea, 

“IT need hardly have asked, dearest—I know 
aunt Ingram is the prime mover in this busi- 
ness ; tell me the truth about it.” © 

Edna made no reply ; unwilling to accuse her 

roness, she was yet unable to deny the fact, 

**Listen to me, Edna,” he went on, ‘I have 
come here expressly for the purpose of asking 
you a question—one that ought to have been 
asked long ago, before I went abroad. D> you 
love me well enough to be my wife?” 

“IT love you, Gerald,” she replied, in a low, 
remulous tone; “but that makes no differ. 
ence. I cannot be your wife.” 

** And the reason, Edna?” 

** There are many reasons.” 

“T see. Pride stands ia the way, or you 
don’t love me well enough to share my unlucky 
fortune—as though money could come between 


the parade on the chance of meeting you.” min anger and contempt—— the flowers she gathered for him and to press i 
“Well, come out forafew minutes now; I ! No; but she has said something | his lips to the little hand that offe the = bemich ym Se ey eal wes action "ene 
want to speak a word to you before I see the | that I shall never forget and never toutes? simple bouquet. Then the loud sound of the made long ago. Florence has known it for 
others. Aunt Ingram will only think the train | I had a single friend within traveling distance | luncheon- would in upon their five many months, and by this time she has told 
to-night, I would not stay in this house anhour | minutes of happiness, and the unsuspecting | my aunt. Now surely you won't humiliate me 
Y her what I say if you | Mrs. Ingram would receive her nephew n. by a refu: ” 
Threads of gold in the dull gray fabric of her Alas for Edna 
existence were these brief meetings to Edna, 


is ten minutes late, as the train generally is.” 
** You mustn't be long then,” said Florence, | longer ; and you may tel 
stepping out as he placed his portmanteau in | like |” 
the hall, and closing the door very softly, ‘‘or Before Florence could speak the door was 
she'll be sending Taylor down to see if any | shut and locked again, and, feeling the im- | 2nd, cheered by their frequent occurrence, the 
accident has happened on the line. I know | potency of soothing remarks when uttered | greater of her two years as Mrs. Ingram’s 
what you’re going to begin about, so I'll say at | through a key-hole, she turned away, and | companion passed away. i 
once that I've done my best for you; but I | walked slowly downstairs. Then came a change; Gerald went ab: 
don’t get on as well as I should wish.”. ‘How silly of me to leave them alone to- | with his friends, and Ingram took it into 
‘Edna won't trust you, 1 suppose?” queried | gether!” she thought to herself. “Aunt In- | her head to spend the summer months with 
Gerald, in a tone of vexation. “I hoped by this | gram was at fever-heat all the morning; I | her nieces at Markham Place. t 
time she might have learned to regard you as | might have known something disastrous would | _ That was an ill-omened visit for Edna's hope- 
a friend.” come of it. Here is an evening lost ; and how | ful, trusting love. To sit oe by day in the 
** Well, we are pretty friendly, so far as that | annoyed Gerald will be!” room with those two fair-haired, languid, 
goes,” replied Florence, slowly ; “‘but she’s a/ Since her residence with Mrs, Ingram, Edna | haughty ladies, to be looked upon by them as 
strange, reserved little thing. She has never | had often been obliged to bear disappointment | 40 animated machine necessary to their aunt’s 
mentioned her home or her relatives in any | philosophically and to put up with unpleasant | comfort, but requiring no notice from them in 
way until this morning, when she spoke of a | remarks patiently and with a fairly good | any way; to hear the probability of Gerald's 
ross aunt. One discovery I've made, though | grace, However, there was a limit even to the | marriage and the hopes and fears of the sisters 
—she turned scarlet when I said you were com- | meekness and long-suffering of the penniless, | With regard to his choice of a bride openly dis- 
‘ing to-day, and she has been quite cheerful all | nearly friendless little dependant; and that | cussed; to find that the daughters of the plane into her subject as soon ae Gerald was 
day since. Take my advice, Gerald, and speak | afternoon Mrs. Ingram had witnessed such an | neighboring squires, with one or two excep- | fairly beyond recall. Mrs. Ingram knitted and 
for yourself.” outbreak of indignation on the part of her | tions, were reckoned far beneath him in birth | listened, calmly enough to all appearance ; but, 
“I came here intending to do so,” said | companion as had considerably astonished’ the | 4nd unequal in fortune—all these things were | when Taylor looked at the sock afterwards, it 
Gerald. “But first I want you to make me a | old lady. by no means encouraging to the penniless girl, | took her hours to pick up the dropped stitches. 
eee if you make it, know you will Sitting waiting for Gerald, arrayed in all the | #@ merchant’s orphan Songnrt, who had pre- And you mean to say that you have allowed 
eep it. If Edna consents to be my wife, | glory of rich gray silk and beautiful lace, she | Sumptuously dared to her eyes to the | this to on, knowing, as you did, what my 
there'll be a great to-do with aunt Ingram and | had noticed that Miss Campbell's toilette also | young master of the house. Edna suffered in | Plans and intentions were? u 
my sisters, especially with Caroline, and I am | was more recherche than usual, the ordinary | Silence, and learned to sit quietly listening to It was no buginess of mine,” answered 
perfectly certain that they will make them- | gray stuff dress having been exchanged for a | ll the little speeches which struck and | Florence, blushing vividly ; and, as to your 
selves disagreeable to her in every possible Froch clear blue and white muslin ; there wasa | Wounded her poor heart like so many barbed | plans, I certainly have heard of some absurd 
way. Now, if you will stand her friend | flossy blue bow finishing off the trimming at | 8frows, until she grew hopeless and miserable, | notion about Gerald and myself, but it was too 
through it all, and do your best towards mak- | the throat, and a similar one resting among the | #04 felt hardened even against Gerald himself. | idiculous to entertain for a moment. 
ing things smooth for her, I shall feel more at | sott waves of brown hair; and, above all, we Down by the sea-shore, in the quiet dull And why so, if you #” inquired Mrs, 
ease about the matter. I cannot bear the idea | Ingram noticed the bright expectant look upon | little town, so far removed from Caroline | Ingram, whose sole desire at that moment was 
of breaking in upon my little darling’s p2aceful | the girl's face, so different from her usual ex- | Markham’s influence, Edna could not prevent | to quarrel with somebody. “Isn't he good 
life and plunging her into an atmosphere of | pression of quiet indifference. Could there in. | her thoughts from dwelling upon one image | enough for vee Florence ? 
family squabbles and annoyances, such as will | deed be any foundation for Caroline Markham's | that filled her heart, nor upon the happy mo- Well, hardly. He’sa very good fellow in 
certainly fall to her share if Caroline and aunt seapicianal Coala Gerald possibly be deceiving | ments they had spent together, and recalling | his way, you know, but he is not quite my 
Ingram unite against her.” her and coming down purposely to see this girl | every precious word Gerald had ever spoken to ; “ee 
“You may depend upon my friendsnip for | who was so much beneath him, and who would | her. She could not keep herselffrom dream-| The old lady rose, almost too enraged to 
Edna, of course,” answered Florence, looking | no doubt be eager to take advantage of any | ing sweet dreams of what might have come to | speak. 
up at him with wondering eyes. ‘But, | chance of raising herself? Pride at jealousy | pass had she been richer or Gerald not so rich. Ex 
; Geraid, you don’t call her present life a peace- | struggled together in her heart, as she furtively These thoughts, and many others, passed 
7 fal one, do you? If so, you must have a queer | watched the sweet bowed and busily-mov- | through her mind as she sat in her useless 
f, P idea of peace. Why, aunt Ingram is always |ing fingers. Her wrath increased as she finery and watched the slowly-changing sky 
Mer worrying her—she must be reading or writing, | thought of Gerald’s choosing such a girl to rule through the open window of her room. After 
; sewing or talking the whole day long! The | at Markham Place—Gerald, whose mother had | Florence's interruption, she was suffered to 
work of a governess is nothing to it—one can | been an earl’s daughter and whose ancient | remain in peace, for, though Taylor tapped 
keep children under—but to be our dear aunt's | lineage and broad acres gave him a right to| softly atthe door and placed the teacup on 
pai companion is simply slavery.” seek a wife among the highest in the land. | the floor outside, Edna did: not notice the 
* But she is kind after her fashion, and fond | The old lady had never made any pretence of | movement; and it was not until evening had 
of Edna, I really believe,” said Gerald. caring for her nieces, though they had always | fallen and the buzz of voices below told her 
‘“‘Is she?” exclaimed Fiorence, scornfully. | contrived to keep on friendly terms with her ;| that all the visitors and townsfolk were gather. 
5 “Then I must say I have failed to perceive it | but Gerald had been her darling from his very | ing upon the e, that she remembered her 
“4 hitherto. You should have dined with us yes- | birth, and she felt.a sharp bitter pang at her | present troubles. Then she arose, feeling stiff 
terday, and heard the way in which Edna was | heart, which was selfish even in its love, when | and chilly, and went to the window. 
worried and scolded all the time, until at last | she thought of another person coming between It was a lovely evening—a fitting close for so 
she rushed out of the house and spent the rest | them, and that person her companion. glorious a day. There lay the peaceful sea in 
of the.afternoon down by the castle, though it As Fiorence left the room, Mrs. Ingram’s | the clear, soft moonlight, with the little boats 
looking like dark blots upon the shining water. 
Afar off there were beacon-lights, look lag dim 


’s stoical resolutions—they 

were all vanishing like letters traced upon the 

tide-washed sand! For a moment they both 

stood silent, and then Gerald spoke again. 
*‘Am I to have an answer? Even if there 

should be a little unpleasantness, is not your 

love arene enough carry you through for 

e 


my sak 
‘For your sake I could do anything,” de- 
clared Edna, with quivering lips. 
‘Then I will repeat my question once more. 
Do you love me well enough to be my wife?” 
“Yes, Gerald, I do,” she murmured softly ; 
and he sealed the answer with a kiss, 


Meanw*ile Fiorence Markham had been 


making the best use of her time. She had 


in yourself, Florence Markham !” she 


**I was about todo so. You see, aunt, I'm 
sure nature intended me tor a clergyman’s 
wife ; so Frank Vernon and I are going to try 
if we can get through life together.” 

‘“You would marry that—that pauper, with 
only a hundred and ten pounds a year!” 

“Just now that is his exact income; but 
Gerald has promised to give him Hurst when 
the Vicar dies, He's over eighty-six, poor old 
man, so he can’t live very long; and we're not 
at all in a hurry.” 

“And pray why was I never informed of all 
these grand plans?” 

“Well, I came down intending to tell you 
about Frank, but you’ve been so awfully cross 
for the last few days that I couldn’t find an op- 
portunity.” : 

There was no help for it—Mrs. Ingram felt 
that at once. Ger was not a man to 
turned from his purpose ; any displeasure that 
she might manifest would fal very lightly upon 
him ; while to her, on the contrary, anything 
like an estrangement from her dar] ng nephew 
would be bitter indeed. The blow was a severe, 
but hardly an nnenpected one, for Caroline 

arkham’s letter to some extent pre d 
her for it. To see her late companion ruling at 
Markham Place would be a sharp trial and 
mortification, but to be shut out from tbat 
house herself by her own act, to be separated 


‘was a raw cold day and raining fast. Aunt’) gathering anger had suddenly broken forth in 
wad I had a few words on the subject after she | cruel words. 
was gone, and I can give you the result of our ‘** While my nephew is here, Miss Campbell, 
tiff. She dropped some remarks about Hed you will please not to leave me without per- 
visit here which surprised me—talked about | mission.’ 
putting you off, although I know she is gener- Edna looked up questioningly. She was ae- 
ally so pleased to see you. By displaying the | customed to hearing enigmatical remarks, but 
most profound indifference to her first crude | she could not discover the real meaning of this 
hints, I led her on to enlarge upon them pretty | one. 
freely, and thus I gathered two valuable little “*I mean,” explained the old lady, gazing 
scraps of information—firstly, that Carrie has | steadily at the giri with her cold gray eyes, 
her suspicions about you, and, secondly, that | ‘‘ that, if he, out of courtesy, asks you to walk 
E ina's engagement is to be cut short at Christ- | or go out on the water, or anything of that 
mas.” kind, with him or Miss Markham, you had 
“Do you mean that she is to leave aunt | better refuse. I speak ove pore sen: intimacy 
Ingram?” between young people different positions 
“Of course I do; she is to be sent off out of | in life is often attended by unhappy results, 
your way. I’ve done all I can for you, and you | and my nephew must marry his equal in rank, 
must manage the rest for yourself. But do | though fortune is of little moment to him.” 
come in now, or there will be such a fuss.” Slowly the color had faded from Edna's face 
“One moment, Florence,” said Gerald, de- | —her heart seemed to stop beating ; but she 


rightly and warningly when the moon should 

isappear. Edna stood with her eyes fixed 
upon a revolving light, watehing it appear 
and disappear; while she wondered what the 
were doing in the room below, whether Gerald 
had asked after her, what he thought of her 
absence, and what excuse Mra. Ingram had in- 
vented for it, until her meditations were put 
to flight by the pa of the band, which 
came marching along to a lar tune, and 
took up its position within a few yards of the 
house. She turned away in sudden impati- 
ence, and lifted her hat from the table. 

“Tl slip out,” she said to herself; “ nobody 
will miss me, and the evening breeze will do termined 
my head good. I'll goon to the North 
away from all those people—it’s sure to be 
quiet and lonely enough there, and I shall be 


= now, but waiting their tern to shine out 
d 








taining her—“ you are sure of what you have | raised her eyes to Mrs, Ingram’s bravely, and | out of the way of this dreadful band.” 5s THE END. 
told ee theve is no mistake about it, I sup- ame. = nquies, ves . ; : mrosring . one shawl around she 
se?” - at has Mr. Markham’s marriage to do | step out o @ room, nearly upsetting the 
Pe How can there be any mistake? It was | with me, ma'am? Why do you think it neces- | neglected tea-cup on the landing, stole softl A Great Matrimonial ° 


broad daylight, and I was quite awake.” sary to tell me that?” the sitting-room, ai 
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downstairs and past 


“Then I shall speak directly; and,remember, | ‘‘ Why?” retorted the old lady angrily. “Do | reached the front door in safety. In spite of | General Booth o vation Army fame, is a 
I oy upon you to stand Edna's friend.” _ dare ask me such a question? Aren't you | all her precautions, however, she could not help | great matrimonial agency. “How many thou- 
“You may do that with safety,” replied | decked out this afternoon for his benefit; and | making a slight noise in closing the door be- | sands of men,” he says, *‘are there in far-away 
Fierence, as she pushed open the hall door; | can you deny that you were thinking of him | hind her; and, curiously en Gerald Mark. | parts of the earth who would be glad to 
** but she is a brave little thing, and, with you | and jeying our plans as you sat there at work? | ham, who to be sitting close to the | good wives and who cannot get them! How 
to look up to, she won't need much of my assist- | Don’t adaine that Iam two old and too blind window, was suddenly seized with a violent | many women are there in fhe ranks of our 
a ” to notice what is going on around me; and, | desire to smoke a cigar on the parade. home society. who would make the best of 
hey went up together to the sitting-room, | even if | were, others can see. His own sister * You needn't out to smoke,” said Mrs, | wives, but who remain epinsters! Would it 
‘ Mrs. Ingram, in gray silk Irish | has written and-warned me to watch you.” Ingram, » when he ex his in- pet touching our conditions inti 
point-lace, was waiting to receive them. “Is Gerald Markham a child or an idiot?” | tention of desertin for a few minutes, | ly if two classes, by some 
“My dear boy, how late you are!” said the ‘exclaimed Edna, springing to her feet and | “The smell never me; and I am sure | could be brought in with enah other? Ig 





OUR NATIONAL FOODS 


and Hygienis Foods of the Ireland National Food Compsny, Toronto, are a 


: : trusted to take care of - without his 
? 7 sister's ” s 
MRS. INGRAM’S COMPANTO sea ndyaevegee tam spain wing |O-N-F. cath re yom a 


Diplomas and First Prizse are awarded our N 
¢ exhibition where they have been shown for six years past. 


0.N.F. These are the foods for all people. They are healthy and delicious. 

0.N.F. If your grocer or druggist does not keep them ask for them and they will get them for you. 

The Ireland National Food Co., Limited, Toronto 
109 Cottingham Street 





the wastes of the body. 
and Whole Wheat Fiour are exelient for people o 


for old people and d-licate stomachs. They make # healthy, 


il Food for infants and young children is the beet food nex’: to mother’s milk in the world. 
testiiy to this. It is cheap, pure, and will please mother and child. ¥ 


F, Pea Flour and other hygienic foods are specially mide by this compiny. 
rR . a eianal Voods and Ouelee 


Breakfast Cereals at every 








may seem a surprising notion, this, to some 
people ai first sig t, but, believe me, there is a 
grrat deal in it.’ 

General Booth has done so much good in his 
day that one does not like to throw cold water 
on any plan he ee for improving 
social condition t men, as & rule, are poor 
match-makers, They lack the tact necessary 
to make two people of opposite sexes under. 
stand how thoroughly indispensible they are to 
each other’s happiness. Why not let the 
spinsters woo for themselves? Women know 
what men want and what is good for them far 
better than they do themselves. Some one has 
said that ‘‘a woman never reveals more sweet- 
ness and delicacy than when she comes to the 
assistance of a lover who feels himself re- 
strained by bashfulness, or who hardly realizes 
that ne does love, and that it would be good 
for him to do so.” 

If he is not of a coming-on disposition, as 
Rosalind puts it, let her woo ; and once the ball 
has been started a-rolling, people will forget 
to think of it as immodes’.— lustrated Am- 
erica. 





He—Have you, then, no serious moments? 
She—Oh, yes. There are times when I think 
it isn’t just right for a girl to be e 
more than three fellows at once, but I find a 
good deal more fun in being frivolovs.—Mun- 
sey’s Weekly. 





A Thoughtful Parent. 

Petted Davghter— Paps, what has come 
ae — I ae ; a wish you a not 
anxious gratify, an u even anticipated 
my =e and handed mie money for ali sorts 


of things I hadn’t even thought of. But now I 
have to ask you for every cent I n and you 
growland grumble, and ask if I think you are 


made of money, and you rail at woman’s ex- 
travagance and invariably ask me what on 
earth I did with the last check, or dollar, or 
dime ye gave me. Don’t you love me any 
more 

Papa—My dailing, I love you as much as 
ever, but you are soon to be married, and I am 
trying to gradually prepare you for the change. 





Made Him Sick. 


Doctor (on ocean steamer)—Your turn has 
come, I see, sir. Allow me to-—— 

Sea-Sick Passenger (an old bachelor)—N-o, 
n-o, doctor. It—it will soon pass off. It isn’t 
sea—sea-sickness. I looked too long at those— 
those bridal couples.—V. Y. Weekly. 





Carving Sets—Fish, Game and Meat—cheap 
and handsome. Beautiful little Trinket Tra 
(oxydized), and innumerable novelties, suit- 
able for wedding and birthday present, at 
J, E. Brown, 118 Yonge street. 











Davids’ Cough Balsam 
A SURE CURE 
25c and 50c a Bottle 


Cc. D. DANIEL & CO, - BRUGGISTS 
Hil King St, East, Toronto 










Genuine Indian Tea 


We wish to draw your attention to the above tea which, 
by special and exclusive arrangement with the p-oducers, 
we are enabled to offer at prices, fixed at the lowest limit. 
We ite absolute purity same as received from 
the pany’s gardens in India. 


Prices--40c., 50c., 60c. 


Ten pounds delivered to any Railway Station in Ontario 
on of P. O. order or cheque. = 


HEREWARD SPENCER & CO. 


63 1-2 King Street West, Toronto 
WE GUARAN TEE THE 
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_ Ought She To Marry? “I must give him up!” she moaned. ped a moment, “I haven't seen you for a week E 3 : + 
sic conaning opr ot ts tenons x [she ee eRe a eT ase vet:| Hee yee Sttlawsen, 1m aeoea| YC Daintye Ladyes Please Take Notice 
Heer ae uateet akekanie | lo notice auy more of bly tewnemen till they sent HARRIET HUBBARD AYER’S 


“I would I could give youbetter comfort,” he 


said, gently. 
She Savacd and looked at him, in the lustrous 
eyes the steadfast light of an unflinching pur 


pose. 

“It is all over,” she said simply. ‘I thank 
you for your sympathy, Doctor Hayles.” 

He took her two hands in his, and wrung 
them cordially. “ You are a brave woman! 
he said, with genuine admiration. 

“Tam an unhappy woman,” she corrected 
sadly. “God grant me strength to do what i 
know is right! Many, many thanks, doctor, 
and good-bye.” 

The same wenine eres Lorrimer stood 
pease lover's side, listening in dumb agony to 
his impassioned pleadings, entreaties, protes- 


tations, 

“T will not take your answer!” he declared. 
*T refuse to take your answer, unless you tell 
me it is because you do not love me,” 


a brass band round to serenate him, and he 
learned that it wasa put up job to take him 
down a little. It is so hard to persuade the 
average mortal that he never will be missed,— 


pess pervaded the apoeeee and handsomely 
farniened apartments; the usual class of 
Le eae — venrsunike anv _ ee pd ong 
us ack of ev savoring o 

ness or loveliness impressed the s with 
asense of desolation and sadness; the dark- 
ened hush within, which formed so a 
contrast to the busy street and bright sun- 
shine without, was only broken by the ticking 
of the clock, an impatient sigh, or a valiant 
but unsuccessful attempt to carry on a whis- 
pered conversation, 

From time to time the door opened, and So- 
lemnity, in the shape of a man-servant, lifted 
up his voice, and, as though inviting the next 
villain to prepare for execution, utte 
name of the fortunate person who was to be 
ushered into the preserce of the oracle whom 
they had come to consult. 

In a chair by the heavily-curtained windows 


RECAMIER preparations 


These Preparations are Famous 


AS THE ONES 


Endorsed and Used 


BY THE 


MOST BEAUTIFUL WOMEN OF EVERY COUNTRY 


VOLUNTARY TESTIMONIALS 
From Mesdames 
ADELINA PATTI NICOLINI 





Detroit Free Press. 





The latest issues in the popular Red Letter 
Series of select fiction are : wing the Wind, 
Py, Mrs, E. Lynn Linton; A Black Business, by 

ar Smart; Violet Vv vian, M. F, H., by 
May Crommelm and J. Moray Brown ; The 
Rival Princess, by Justin McCarthy and Mrs, 
Campbell Praed. All the best books are to be 
found in the Red Letter Series, for sale by book- 
sellers everywhere. 








Contrasts. 


sat a lady, who apparently preferred to com- Zs 

mune with her own thoughts rather than to| “Surely you know me well enough, Roland, 

seek recreation in the madly-exciting volumes | She said, wistfully, “to be certain I would not BERNHARDT 

of Punch, or to improve her mind by studying ee you needless pain? I cannot marry you! LANGTRY 

the advertisement sheet of the Times, or the | With that you must be satisfied. POTTER 

ee a oe } ti booty ~y po pap ng said Litterly. MODIESES 

SE: ASR NO SED ee See eee | & It is not worthy of you to resort to subter- CLARA LOUISE KELLOGG 

And thousands of others. 


olden opportunities in the way of time and 
iterature, differed from the other occupants of 
the room in that she was alone. 

Whether young or old, pretty or plain, it 
would have been difficult to decide, for the 
light was far from brilliant, and a thick veil 
covered her face; but the simple elegance of 
her dress and an indefinable grace of pose 
sufficed to attract the desultory curiosity of 
those around her, 

For one hour she had sat patiently, with her 


fuges like other women. Tell me why you 
refuse me?” 

“ft is not worthy of you,” she returned, 
gently, “*to force me into unwilling explana- 
i erOh, Margaret he said, h ly, “ forgi 

? » he , huarsely, “ forgive 
me! Iam mad with grief and love! Do you 
know what life means to me without you?” 

“T have already told you it must be so,” she 
said, wearily. “ Roland, you must leave me! 
I can bear no more!” 





What the Recamier Preparations are, and Why they are to be Used 

’ which is the first of these world-famous preparations, is made 
RECAMIER CREAM from the recipe used by Julie Recamier. It is not a cosmetic, 
but an emolient to be applied at night just before retiring, and to be removed in the morning 
by bathing freely. It will remove tan and sunburn, pimples, red spots or blotches, and make 
your face and hands as smooth,‘as white and as soft as an infant's. Price $1 50. 


is a beautifier pure and simple. It is not a whitewash, and unlike 
RECAMIER BALM most liquids, Recamier fale is exceedingly beneficial, oad ia ane 


utely imperceptible except in the delicate freshness and youthfulness which it imparts to the 





The man who writes The man who slaps 





oved hands lying listlessly before her, seem- 
foaly impervious alike to the fatigue of wait- | . He turned and rested his burning eyes on her og a ge Tells th anaboee and | skin. Price $1 50, 
ing, Gnd CO Ch6 See tae OF ed ‘ : ” ; : ill remove freckles and moth patches, i thi d "i 
delay she was running the risk of very great ie ame 5 1 ae AS G RECAMIER LOTION “ewe for te irritation of the qutidie, and is the mao elighefal 
e88, P' nake Glass. of washes for ae the dust from the face after traveling, and is also invaluable to gentle- 


inconvenience, ‘ ” « ‘ 
‘ ‘None !” she rene. Leave me, Roland ; men to be used after shaving. Price $1.50. 





*Miss Lorrimer!” ‘Do you have much excitement down here 
The melancholy function who ided | it is useless to prolong our interview. . on the beach ” as 
over the ceremony of initiation s on the oman conctele aoe woo you rer he | “Oh, yes. With a good glass I can see sea- RECAMIER POWDER * der aver mameneaenel C is delighefal in 5 ee 
threshold, | Ct ee woebegone mien an- aan an? ully, “‘and yet you grudge mea serpents almost r ¢ a a for gentlemen after Shaving, and for the toilet generally. Large boxes, $1; small boxes, 50c. 
Be cee coegtsoe tum, cod me Basar | Perret stn brdng—te tier yo | ee RECAMIER SOAP *,5,Uorising any of fae healing ingredionte uscd in compound 
—be n ae soap contains many of the ng ingredients u n compound- 
towards the door, no me Sakeeton te te hear your voice—touch your Lend, and no - The Why of It. ng er Cream an sien. Scented, 50c.; unscented, = 
Read the following quotation from a certificate signed by three of the most eminent 


stately walk, no s of the throbbing heart 
and —- ao = the ne a — 
so proudly. Along the passage, down the steps, 
and she ceeod before the man on whose sen- 
tence she depended for that which to her 
meant more than life. 

**Good morning! Kindly take that chair.” 

The usual formula fell on her ears with a 
shock that almost tened her. 

Years had passed since she had heard that 
voice, and yet it seemed to her but as a day 
since: she had listened to the as tones, 
tinged with an accent that argued a far distant 
fatherland. ¥ 

** Would you mind raising your veil ? 

With trembling hands she complied, and dis- 
closed to his view a face that, despite its deadly 
pallor, was most beautiful in its sympathetic 
refinement, 

*T seem to remember your face,” said the 
doctor, reflectively. “Have you been to me 
before ?” 

‘*My mother was one of your patients,” she 
answered, forcing herself to speak slowly and 
distinctly. ‘I am Margaret Lorrimer. 

ne Ineeieer | Lorfimer!” repeated the physi- 
cian as though wna in the depths of his 
memory for some clue which mockingly evaded 
him, “What!” he exclaimed, suddenly. ‘ Lor- 
rimer of Dublin?” ; 

She bent her head silently. 

An expression of infinite compassion swept 
over her interlecutor’s keen face. 

‘*T remember you perfectly,” he said, kindly. 
“] trust nothing is wrong, Miss Lorrimer 7?” 

Twice she essayed to speak, but in vain. 
Then summoning all her strength of will, she 
answered him. 

“Excuse my stupidity,” she said, humbly ; 
“but I have thought so much of this interview, 
have planned for it so long, that, now that it 
has come, I am unnerved. 

**Talk as slowly as you like,” he replied, 
quietly. ‘Don’t try to control yourself too 
much, You neel not mind giving way before 
me, you know.” 

‘*f will try and be brief,” she said, grate- 
fully. “I only want to ask one question. 
Ought I to—am I justified in marrying?” she 
ended, desperately. 


more to you than anyone of your acquaint- 
ances | y ot chance is never to see you 
t » 


n, Margare 

She looked up at him, the sight of his pain 
almost destroying her self-control. 

“If I have been to blame,” she said, brokenly, 
“ forgive me!” 

“To blame!” he repeated, scornfully. *‘ You 
cannot prevent people loving you. Ishall never 
forget you, Margaret—never cease to love you ! 
Is it your last word, my darling?” 

She bowed her head silently, speechless with 
emotion. 

Perhaps he saw permission in the sweet face 
—in the tearful eyes—or perhaps his sorrow 
gave him courage, for he stooped down and 
kissed the mouth with tenderness too great for 


passion. 

- 1” she said, breathlessly. 

* Heaven bless you!” he whispered; then 
loosed her from his embrace, and left her with- 
out another word. 

For a moment she stood motionless; then 
slowly went away, and sought the quiet of her 
own room. 

Locking the door, she gro her way to the 
window, opened it, and knelt down. 

The square below was covered with snow, 
dazzling in its whiteness, but she was uncon- 
scious of the cold. 

Suddenly stretching out her arms to the far- 
distant heavens, she cried aloud in her anguish. 

‘“*Ob, Death,” she moaned, “ miscalled the 
King of Terrors, come quickly! Let me lie 
down in thy cold embrace, and sleep that sleep 
which knoweth no awakening! Lay thy cold 
hand in mine, and lull this sorrowing heart 5 
into eternal rest! Make no long tarrying, oh, NARAG4ANSETT CHEST MACHINE ~ 
thou mighty one!’ And General Gymnasium Supplies, Rowing Machines, 


i‘ The keen wind blew from the east, and played ar aged cnn aan aeuiees Sane, i — one 
. 3, . DB; a , ete, 
avoc with her soft curls, and brought color in Quite and Hotkey Sticks. © «A S pee mth cage seven Se tution 


to her pale cheeks, 
The glittering. stars studding the clear sky | "MA} oy ater ath vorrespondeone solicited. 


looked down in reste on hersad, upturned 

face. And when the chill morning broke, Mar- 

waret Lorrimer arose from her weary vigil, and 

with unshrinking courage she faced the coming e e ‘ 


oy. 
nd thus she lives still—a woman whose 
sweet nature ‘harbors no thought that is un- | 81 Yonge Street 


“T like the novels of Besant and Rice ; they’ll 
live. They’re the kind that stick.” 

“Yes; like pitch.” 

“ Like pitch?” 

“Of course; because they're bi-tu-men.”— 
Judge. 


chemists in America: 
‘*The constituents of the R<camier Cream are well-known remedial agents, and their properties are fully described 
eae in = ba and —— on a 4 —- = a& way eek —_ — is 
emica'ly correct, the re prepa: e a ene fic or the uses le 
sense of the word, Recamier Guano is ) acemmetle, bub 3 senetsel agent for the skin.” 7 . mae 
HENRY A. MOTT, Ph.D., LL.D., 
Member of the London, , Berlin and American Chemical Societies. 
THOS. B. STILLMAN, M. Sc., Ph. D, 
Professor of Chemistry of the Stevens Institute of Technology. 
PETER T. AUSTEN, Ph.D., F.C.S. 
Professor of General and Applied Chemistry, Rutgers College, and New Jersey State Scientific School. 

If your druggist does not keep the Recamier Preparations, refuse substitutes. Let him 
order for you, or order yourself from either of the Canadian offices of the Recamier Manufactur- 
ing Company, 374 and 376 St. Paul St.. Montreal), and 50 Wellington St. East, Toronto. 

For sale in Canada at our regular New York prices: Recamier Cream, $1.50; Recamier 
Balm, $150; Recamier Moth and Freckle Lotion, $1.50; — Soap, scented, 50c.; un- 


scented, 25c.; Recamier Powder, large boxes, $1 ; small boxes, 


. Atte Ye Sygne of Ye 
Traveller's Bag 





The Wicked. 

Little Boy—Papsa, when the preacher talked 
about wicked people he didn’t look at the con- 
Q eetes he looked up in the air. Why was 

a 

Papa—He was probably looking at the choir. 
—New York Weerly. : y supe 
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” 5 ted the doctor. “M 
wan ra . kindly, no feeling tbat is not full of sympatny | 
But she interrupted him. for all who need it. j 
105 King St. West 





“ My mother was mad when I was born,” she 
said, her cheeks flushing crimson. ‘She re- 
covered, and came back toliveat home. When 
I was a child of twelve the madness returned, 
and she attempted to kill me. Again she 
recovered, and my father brought her home. 
But though she was our idol, I never forgot the 
past, and my terror of her was only counter- 
acted by my intense love for her. hen I was 
a girl of eighteen I was awakened by screams, 
I rushed upstairs, and saw her strangle my 
little brother. You attended her always, doc- 
tor. You know the secret of my white hair— 
blanched with the agony of that awful night. 
You know the skeleton of our family—the curse 


The Only Pullman Sleeper for New York is 
via Erie Ry., leaving Toronto 4.55 p.m. 
Comfort is everything while traveling and 
in order to obtain this little luxury, you should 
urchase your tickets via the picturesque Erie. 
ou can also leave Toronto at 3.40 p.m., by 
the m ificent steamer, Empress. of India, 
solid train from Port Dalhousie. 
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Wasn't Missed. | 
A citizen who stands pretty well in his own | 
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estimation, and, for that matter, in the estima. 
tion of the public also, went abroad for a period 





on omy home! Tell me, am I justified in marry- | of two years. When he returned to Detroit, i ‘ Fat a pe laine 
. make y rniture guaranteed 
“fie sat silent, watching the pathetic face and oe et Se ae oe ae grant, who “ ASSISTANCE” order at your own = In _Upbet- R. F. PIEPER me. I ave but one price every. 
x > ” i i ses ~ n, mar! 
the changing, star-like eyes. “What's the matter!” asked the returned | J2.l! nature needs in nine cascsout of ten to remedy ering and Frames, and can supply 1 436 Yonge Street pack for purchasers dom en coir: 
. charge. 


traveler. ‘“‘ Ain’t you going to speak to a fellow 
after such an absence ?” 
** Absence? Been out of town?” 
“ > 
sssit pean tae haw paged tert Troubles, in TAL TOP} PSyN 
ow , poss 
siekeeh goad mala bab eae Why I never [an artificia! gastric juice—formula on fevery bottle] 
The other turned away in anger and button- Gols seeps, pesos deter, i A gn Rap Baten 
holed an old chum, to whom hé said: of the food, relieves the pain or heavy feeling, and cures 


* “© Well, I've got back.” the constipation usually accompanying stomach 

* Been over to N’ York?” asked the chum. troubles. s you value your future health avoid Bit- 

“Thunder, man! I’ve been to the Old ters, Blood Purifiers and Purgatives, which only 
2 irritate and weaken the stomach, aggravating the Cl EI 


Margaret Lorrimer rose, and stood before 


him. 
*- Do you know what my life has been for the 


last twelve years?” she said, steadily. ‘A liv- 


ing, etc., has been superseded by that of assisting 
nature, that is, seeing to diet and sanitary surround- 


ings and giving medicine to act gently tet just as Prices Low Showing no Trouble 


certainly as the old style. In all cases of Stomach 


bed, I see it all again—see the child struggling, 
hear his heart-rending sobs, strive to save my 
darling, see her face!” 

She paused, shuddering. 

** Day by day I watch to see if the demon of 
insanity looks from out my sister's eyes—-my 
own eyes! Look at my father, with his 
wrecked hopes, old before his time!—look at 





World!” exclaimed the disgruntled voyager. Dyspepsia. _The disease is in the Steere, so old the 





my Uncle Andrew, playing with a doll in his ““'You-don't-say-so?” was the amazed retort Stomach. Endorsed by physici i 

rooms at a private asylum! I want truth,” | of the solemn looking chum. stamps for valuable book 05 HAZEN MORSE, . 

she cried—‘ hard, bitter truth! Is this curse The next acquaiptance remarked as he stop- InTeRNATIONAL Bripce, OnTARIO. TO THE EDITOR:— Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the 
bove named disease. By its timely use thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently crred. 


a 
I shall be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have cou- 
will send me their Expre3s and Post Office Address. Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM, 


hereditary? Am I justified in marrying?” ai 
ae tion if th 
The Millinery Drama. M.G. tu Weet Adelaide St., TORONTO, ONTARIO. 


Still he sat silent, knowing full well how 
great a relief was the outpouring of. these 
thoughts, so carefully hidden from all others. 

**My sister is married,” she said, with a 
break in her sweet voice; ‘‘her little ones are 
well and healthy; she is happy. Is there any 
reason why I should sacrifice myself? I am 
always m, always collected; 1 arrange 
everything ; I transact all our business, T 
lawyers tell me I have a splendid head for such 
things. I can ie hard, solve problems ; 
can-—-Oh, Doctor Hayles,” she cried, wringing 
her slender hands, while the piteous tears 
streamed down her face, ‘tell me there is no 
fear ; tell me you see no reason—— . 

*T have never given a thought to vraconn all 
she continued, brokenly ; ‘I have never given 
a thought to love ; but, oh, doctor, now it is 

ed hard again 


different! I s 80 et it; J 
to overcome it ; I went away and 








Boils and | Carbuncles 

Carbuncles result from a debilitated, im-| For years [I was afflicted with Car 
poverished, or impure condition of the! buncles on the back of my neck. They 
blood. They are a source of great suffer-| were a source of much suffering. I com- 
ing, and are liable to appear in large |menced taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, which 
numbers, unless overcome by the use of | cured the Carbuncles, and has since kept 
some powerful alterative. Ayer’s Sarsa-| me entirely free from them; my appetite 
parila cures these painful tumors, and also | has improved, and I am in better health 


prevents them, by removing their cause. | than ever before.— O. Snell, Lowell, Mass. 
One year ago I suffered from Boilsand} I was troubled, for a long time, with a 


tried my best 
fi t with it. It is useless! [ told him I Carbuncles, and for nearly two months | humor which sagnared on my face in ugly 
would answer him to-morrow. What am I to was unable to work. I was entirely Pimples and Blotches, By 

: Cured By Taking 


wT ides him!” she eried passionately—"' love 
him with all soul! but I love him too well 
to risk his happiness for the sake of my selfish 
wishes. Tell me,” she cried, earnestly, “ tell 
me the truth—the truth ! t I to marry?” 

The doctor rose, a troubled on his worn, 


taking two bottles of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.| Ayer’s Sarsaparilla IT was cured. I con- 
lood purifier 


Leander J. McDonald, Soley street, r this ine the best b 
Charlestown, Muss. in the world.— Charles H. Smith, North 


For some time past, until recently, my Craftsbury, Vt. 
blood was in a disordered condition. I had numbers of Carbuncles on my 
was covered from head to foot with small, | neck ond back, with swellings in my arm- 


intellectual face, 

‘*My dear lady,” he said, almost tender) a irritating, blotches. After . Nothi 
“ what am I to say? You know as mnch asi three bottles of Ayer’s Sarsaparilia, I me until I Ayers 
can tell you, You live to be an old woman, entirely cured. —¢. Ogden, Camden, N. J. la. This 
and never suffer the test indication of this I suffered with Boils every spring, for | % —Selby Carter, Nashville, 
terrible disease. You might marry, still years, until I began taking By taking a few bottles of Ayer’s Sar 
all be Sons SS eves 5 I can greene ; . 
Sn comsee e, eweea™ e Ayer’s Sar|saparilla 
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— cure. — KE. F. 
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Music. 


How very thin and light the orchestration of 
Les Huguenots sounded on Wednesday night 
of last week after the magnificent fullness of 
> Lohengrin! I heard this on all sides, even 
from those who would not on any account pose 
as Wagner ‘‘cranks”; from some, indeed, who 
do not know—who only felt—the difference 
between Wagner and Meyerbeer. One friend 
said that it was a pity that such a fine orchestra 
should sit there and have nothingtodo. Even 
what little they had to do was not particularly 
well done. The chords accompanying the re- 
citatives were very tardilv brought in. The 
chorus was not as good in its work as one 
might have expected from so fine an organiza- 
tion. The Blessing of the Poniards especially 
suffered from the lack of accentuation and 
crispness, and this splendid chorus was de- 
cidedly blurred and pointless in its rendition. 
Miss Emma Juch sang beautifully, as did Mr. 
Hedmondt when he overcame the faulty in- 
tonation which spoiled his efforts in the 
early evening. Both sang magnificently 
in the last act, which was a combination 
of lyric and histrionic excellence rarely 
equalled upon our boards, The fine vocal- 
ization of Miss Carlotta Maconda as Queen 
Marguerite was another striking feature. Her 
voice is rich and full, and perfect in intonation, 
and she sang the difficult florid musie with 
engaging ease. Mr. Rathjens appeared to 
much better advantage as Nevers than he did 
as Telramund, and sang nobly. Miss Mac- 
nichol gave a pleasing rendering of the Liet’s 
Signori arin, marred however by negligent 
ecale work. Mr. J. C. Miron’s St. Bris was an 
excellent performance. Mr. Franz Vetta’s 
Marcel was a good piece of acting, but, strange 
to say, his singing might be called “ranting,” 
so exaggerated was it in its accentuation and 
phrasing. 





land, Miss Kate Rowland and Mr. De Lima, 
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an overflowing congregation. 


season. 


church music 


manuel Baptist church. 


-Lieder Ohne Worte. 


executive ability. 


The Little Tycoon isa clever combination of 
light and trivial music, good scenery and excel- 
fent performers. The music is waltzy, song 
and dancy, and reminiscent, with one song, 
Love Comes Like a Summer Sigh, that 
hangs about one like the odour of flowers. 
The orchestration is commonplace in the ex- 
tremé, but Mr. Willard Spenser, the author, 
composer, proprietor, and manager, is clever 
enough to bring some of his own musi- 
cians with him so that the excellence with 
which everything was done atones largely 
for its trivality. The chorus is good, and fora 
wonder, has been deemed worthy of sufficient 
attention, to be made crisp and smart in its 


singing. 


Miss Laura Willard looks well and sings 
well. She has a fine mezzo soprano voice, full 
and rich, and she sings with great taste and 
with a notable abandon. Miss Madeline 
LLucette has some pleasing work to do and 
sings her part very acceptably. Miss Alice 
Hosmer, on the look out for a whale, contri- 
butes her portion of the fun very naturally. 
Mr. J. H. Ryley, alwaysa favorite here, has 
mot such an extravagant part as General 
Knickerbocker as usually falls to his share, 
but his refined comedy work in it makes it go 
with all parts of the house. His topical song 
has been heard here before from Miss Kate 
Castleton Ibelieve. The tenor, Mr. J. Aldrich 
Libby and the baritone, Mr. Arthur Pacie are 
both young men and sing extremely well. And 
—a gift to be thankful for—the chorus is young 
and good looking, and it is a real pleasure to 
listen to their fresh, tuneful voices, The 
scenery is good, especially the Japanese garden 
Scene with its colored incandescent lights. The 
Little Tycoon altogether is excellently staged 
and managed, and has afforded amusement 
to many this week. 


energetic young business men. 
the qualifications for success, 


should have a fine opportunity. 
cs 


covering swans. 
Marchesi 


ago. 


discoveries, 
* 


from the press, 
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concert at the Pavilion. 


direction. 
tion, Proch’s Air with Variations, and Mr. 


Into the Garden Maud. Mrs. Mackelcan will 
assist and will contribute My Native Land by 
Mattei and Love’s Sorrow. Mrs. Annie Wal- 
dron will play a piano solo, Raff's Grande 
Etude de Concert, and a violin solo, De Beriot’s 
Fantaisie de Ballet. Miss Jennie Houston, a 


The phenom2nal Anancial success of Young 
clever young elocutionist, will also take part. 
* 


Blatchford Kavanagh might readily be sup 
3 posed to draw forth many imitators who hope, 
; or whose parents hope, to gather in a similar 
goodly array of shekels. One of these was it will perform a very fine programme under 
young Eddie Leo, who sang here on Tuesday t 


the baton of Signor D'Auria. Among the 
5 gee, weeny oe wen Be OG Re SamES pieces to be played are Beethoven’s First Sym- 


‘to young Kavanagh, either as to the phenom- : ee 
t enal character of voice or as to his artistic phony, Mendelssohn's Midsummer Night's 
: Dream, Schumann’s Treeumerei, Masse’s over- 

‘capability. Of course he is about three years : ea 
ture Les Noces de Jeanette, D'Auria Recol- 
younger, and that makes a great difference. * ; = c 
But ple do not pay for the great difference. lections of Scotland and Gavotte, Strauss 
Th t ae for eetual veleus, The Toroute man- Leitartikel waltzes and Loescbhorn’s La Belle 
wb se : Amazone. Mme. D'Auria will be the vocalist, 


eras ee ee cas and will sing the Polonaise from Mignon, The 


The Toronto Symphony Orchestra will make 
its first bow on Thursday, November 20, when 








faith. Young Lec has a voice which is fairly Maids of Cadiz by Dalibes. METRONOME. 
round and full, and yet cannot be called 
pretty or pleasing in an ssthetic sense. The Drama. 


He has compass but his upper notes 
gound very labored. The poor little fellow had 
travelled for twenty-four hours, and was tired 
when he commenced (another thing the public 
ghouid not have to make allowances for). He 
improved as he sang and his voice became 
brighter. It has a good carrying quality and 
would doubtless be a striking feature in a 
church service, but in such a bald place as the 
Pavilion, there was no glamour to aid him. 
Of course one admires the performances of 
such a little boy, but they have no artistic 
value, only that of curiosity. 
e 


His support was very good. Mrs. Clara 
Barnes-Holmes has improved in voice and styie 
é@ince her last visit to Toronto, and she sang 
beautifully and looked—the same. Mr. Harold 
Sarvis’ popularity grows each time that he/| them, however, on this score, It is human 
sings, a result that he deserves by his conscien. | nature. When apples are ecarce the small 
tious and painstaking work, His manage-| boy eate the cores and never grumbles, 


Toronto people are neither favored nor afflicted 
with overmuch tragedy. They are not there- 
fore disposed to be excessively critical of the 
performers of tragic roles nor to enter into 
what may be termed the niceties of such per- 
formances in their critical judgments. Not- 
wit astanding that tragedy draws perhaps the 
most enlightened audiences that congregate in 
our theaters they seem to be so absorbed in the 
majesty of the play—for almost all the trage- 
dies given here are classics—that they forgive 
generéusly feeble work on the part of the 
players and rather seem amazed that they 
ean do so well. It appears to be a ‘case of 
the minor defects of the workman being 
lost sight of in the magnitude of his under- 
taking. Nobody is finding much fault with 





ment of the mezza-voce should be a model to our 
young singers. He is a singer with sympathy 
and taste and his renditions are artistic and 
grateful to the listener. Mrs. Adamson played 
exceedingly well, with a very rich, sympathetic 
tone, and Mr. Herbert L. Clarke was-as usual 
a deserved favorite, I have been speaking of 
the first concert. The noteworthy features of 


Some very excellent quartette singing was 


SU Cai asesacucveevvenase ensnven B2 08 shown by the Swedish Male Quartette oy Mon- 
. Bix Months ............0ccceeeeeecnee 1 oe day and Tuesday evening, at tite concerts given 
Three Months .............- eenecenees 50 at the West End Y. M.C. A. and at Associa- 


Their ensemble singing is very 
pleasing, being well-balanced, and given with 
nice gradations of light and shade, and with 
Miss Lura Barden, the 
young elocutionist who is with them, gave 
some selections in a manner which evinced 


A very enjoyable concert was given on Tues- 
day evening at Victoria Hall, in aid of the 
German Lutheran church Jugendverein, under 
the direction of Mr. Carl Martens. Quite an 
array of talent took part, amongst which were 
Miss Evelyn Severs, Miss May Clarke, Mr. 
Fred Warrington, the Misses Eleanor and 
Edith. Rowland, Mr. A. Andersen, Mr. G. 
Dinelli, Miss Ella Cowley, Miss Annie But- 


On Sunday evening last Mr. Harold Jarvis 
sang the solo in Robert’s Seek Ye the Lord at 
the Church of the Redeemer in the presence of 
Mr. Schuch has 
arranged with Mr. Jarvis for the latter’s fre- 
quent assistance at the church services this 


Further commentary on the decadence of 
in Toronto (vide Canadian 
Musical Herald) is afforded by the interesting 
Mendelssohn programme given on Thursday 
by Mr. R. J. Hall and his choir at the Im- 
Selections from St. 
Paul, Elijah and Athalie and the ever-welcome 
Hear My Prayer were sung, Miss Mary Law- 
son, Miss May Cooper and Mrs. Hall being the 
solo vocalists, with Mr. Alfred Burns and Mr. 
Hall at the organ. Mr. Herbert L. Clarke 
played as cornet solos two of Mendelssohn's 


At St.°George’s church on the 23rd, Mr. E. 
W. Phillips, the organist of the church, gave 
an organ recital which was well attended. Mr. 
Phillips’ programme was a varied and well- 
chosen list, and he performed it with great 
taste, and with even more than his usual 


A new piano firm has nearly completed its 
fitting up at Mrs. Bilton’s old stand on Yonge 
a street, where a very handsome quarters are 
prepared. The gentlemen are Messrs. Gourlay, 
Winter and Leeming, all of whom have been 
connected with Messrs. Mason and Risch’s 
business, and are known as progressive and 
They have all 

and having 
invaded the upper part of the business centre 


There are some vocal teachers who, when all 
other means fail, advertise themselves by dis- 
One of these is Mme. 
of Paris, whose discoveries are 
always disclosed to the correspondents of 
American papers, and whose swans are gener- 
ally Americans. The latest of her discoveries 
is Miss Sedohr Rhodes, a young lady who sang 
here at Signor Agramonte’s concert two years 
Unless Miss Rhodes has developed very 
much in both range and volume of voice since 
that occasion it would argue that even the 
great Marchesi is easily pleased with her own 


Miss Adele Strauss is singing with the Ham- 
merstein English Opera Company at the new 
Harlem Opera House in New York. On October 
14 she made a very successful debut as Siebel 
in Faust, and has received much warm praise 


Oa Thursday evening next, Thanksgiving 
Day, St. George’s Society will give its annual 
An interesting pro- 
gramme has been prepared under Mr. Schuch’s 
Mrs. Caldwell will sing a new selec- 


Jarvis will sing The Death of Nelson and Come 


Those of us who derive &n intellectual enjoy- 
ment from witnessing a tragic play swallow 
the cores of the tragedian’s petformance with- 
out much straining. Ido not think, however, 





that the principle of this is right. Let us keep 
up the standard to the top notch, There is 


nothing theatrical on earth too good for the 
people of Toronto, and if we demand 
the best work in tragedy or comedy, we 
shall stand a good chance of getting it. To- 
ronto now patronizes the drama better than 
any other Canadian city. The quality of per- 
formance demanded by the intelligent theater- 
goes here is high, as is well known, but I think 
they are more lenient toward tragedians than 
any other class of performers. 7 


* 

It is not my wish to give the impression that 
I think the critics were far too lenient in their 
remarks on the performances given at the 
Academy of Music this week. At the same 
time it must be conceded that in some of these 
performances there was much to be desired. 
With all deference to the talented—I had almost 
said venerable—tragedienne, the truth cannot 
but force itself upon the spectator that age is 
subduing the celestial flame of the spirit. The 
ashes of years are pressing heavily upon the 
smouldering fires which only send up now 
and there a flare, where once it had glowed 
with a steadfast and invigorated splendor. 
‘“*Be charitable to age” was one of the first sen- 
tences uttered by the still resonant voice of 
Janauschek in her new play, Essex.on Monday 
night. It was probably not intended as such, 
but it sounded like a personal appeal. How 
many in the audience felt the necessity for it! 
Not many, I fancy, for, as I have said before, 
we are lenient in tragedy, often unconsciously 
so. With Janauschek the mechanical part of 
her work still remains, the gesture, the effec- 
tive intonation. It is something more subtie 
than these which we feel is failing. It is the 
glowing personality which animates voice, 
action and expression. The lamp burns dim. 
The glass is clear enough, the wick is long 
enough, but the oil is nearly gone. Shake it 
up! The flame rises and burns with some- 
thing of its former radiance, but it is not for 
long. Still her performances are powerful. 
“Wonderful,” we say, “for one of her age!” 
But they are not what they were. Are they 
what they should be? | 
















































The play in which she opened, Essex, by 
Henrich Laube of Vienna, deals fwith the re- 
puted passion of Queen Elizabeth of England 
for the Earl of Essex. The play opens about 
the time of the return of the Earl of Essex from 
Ireland without the Royal permission. 
Burleigh, Raleigh and Southampton are 
endeavoring to turn the Queen against him. 
Counting on her partiality for him he returns 
and by this action gives his enemies the whip- 
hand. Incensed at his conduct the Queen in- 
sults him, upon which the haughty earl incites 
his followers torevolt. For this he is doomed to 


for him to pardon him until she discovers his 
marriage with Lady Anne Rutland. In her fury 
at this discovery she signs the death warrant. 
Later, at the intercession of the countess of 
Nottingham, she agrees to pardon him if he 
will send her the ring—famed in history—which 
was to be a perpetual token of his sovereign’s 
favor. Essex refuses to give the ring and the 
curtain falls as he goes to his execution. This 
play is well knit ; its action is spirited, and its 
language apposite and dignified. One does not 
detect any of.the weaknesses which usually 
mark the translation. Perhaps this is because 
of the resolution of an English subject back 
into its natural tongue. It presents the one 
difficulty which most historical dramas give 
the player. That is the difficulty of making up 
to look like the characters, the appearance of 
some of whom are familiar to the specta- 
tors through paintings and prints. Nearly 
everyone has some idea of what Queen 
Bess looked like. Janauschek does not sat- 
isfy that idea. This criticism may seem to 
some on a par with finding fault with the 
scenic arrangements and mechanical trappings, 
but reflection will show that unless the audi- 
ence is totally unfamiliar with the appearance 
of the character any deficiency in the player's 
make-up detracts so much from a perfect im- 
personation. The other characters in this play 
are not well enough known to cause any dif- 
ficulty in this way. Mr. A. H. Stuart gavea fair 
presentation of the title role. A slight toning 
down of his fury in speaking some sentences 
would not detract from their foree. The rest 
of the company gave a rugged performance 
which, however, will improve with more re- 


hearsals, 
= 


At the Academy of Music next week will be 
presented by James O'Neill, Henry Irving's 
version of The Dead Heart. Mr. O'Neill pro- 
duces the play with Mr. Irving's full permis- 
sion, and his stage manager. Mr. J. W. Shannon, 
it is said, was afforded, while in London, every 
facility for studying Mr. Irving’s excellent 
stage methods. In the character of Robert 
Landry, James O'Neill is said to have a role 
eminently suited to his artistic qualities and 
capabilities. The Dead Heart is not a one part 
play. The other characters are well drawn 
and require good players to present them. The 
company is said to be well chosen and the 
scenic effects very fine. . 





The expectancy which the coming of the 
Little Tycoon awakened has been very pleas- 
antly realized. This bright comie opera has 
drawn large and enthusiastic audiences to the 
Grand this week. The company is not large, 
but it issmart. The costumes are picturesque 
and tasteful, while the opera is staged in a 
manner seldom excelled. The scenery is novel 
in its devices and excellently painted. The 
motif of the opera is satirical, with special 
reference to the prevailing mania among 
wealthy Americans for marrying their daugh- 
ters to titled foreigners. It is clever in 
conception and skilfully executed, General 
Knuickerbocker is, as his name cuggests, a 
wealthy New Yorker of tke old achool, who 
has a beautiful daughter, Violet. He wishes 
her to marry Lord Dobbin, an Eaglish noble- 
man with clothes as loud as thunder, who 
wears a glass in his eye and can only say ‘Oh 


ah!” Violet, however, loves Alvin Barry, a w 

street stock broker. The struggle of love 
versus title goes on for a time until Barry at 
length hits upon the happy expedient of rig- 






































die but Elizabeth still retains enough affection | 










































































Under this guise he and his accomplices 
the Knickerbocker mansion, impose on the 


and flattering him with their magnificence and 
adulation finally get his consent to allow his 
daughter to become the Little Tycoon, Mr. J. 
H. Ryley, an old favorite here, acts the part of 
the old general very well. Mr. J, Aldrich Libby 
is successful as the brother. Mr. Arthur Pacie 
takes a prominent part, while Mr, Neil O'Brien 
looks the part of Lord Dobbin excellently. 
Miss Laura Millard is sweet and acts well as 
Violet. The other ladies taking a prominent 
part are Madeline Lucette and Alice Hosmer. 


Mr. and Mrs. McDowell will begin their 
annual engagement at the Grand Opera House 
on Monday evening Nov. 3, for one week with 
matinees on Monday and Saturday with a 
special matinee on Thursday (Thanksgiving 
day). They begin the engagement with the 
English farcical comedy The Balloon, which 
will hold the stage until Thursday matinee. The 
Magistrate will follow for the balance of week. 
The following ie what the Montreal Herald 
saysof the Balloon: ‘It is quite Gilbertian inits 
humor, and while it can undoubtedly be called 
a farcical comedy yet there isa really capital 
plot, which, unlike most plays of a similar 
nature, keeps the audience in a continual state 
of wonderment as to how the ridiculous mis- 
take of the doctor is going toend. The many 
absurd complications and the situations aris- 
ing therefrom are the source from which the 
audience get an almost entire hour and a haif 
of merriment and laughter.” 











































The attraction at Jacobs & Sparrow’s this 
week has been The Dear Irish Boy. To the 









dear Irish boy never become tiresome. This 
play tells an interesting and exciting story of 
adventure in Ireland. It abounds with Irish 
humor and sensation. Mr. Gus Reynolds is 
the center around which the rest of the com- 
pany gyrate more or less successfully. Several 
pieces of scenery shown are very realistic, 





















DRAMATIC NOTES, 
The New York papers say that Minnie 







DeMille and Belasco’s latest play just brought 
out with success in New York is entitled Men 
and Women. 


Mr. Tyler, advance agent for the Ovrinne 
Burlesque company which will play here the 
week after next, is in town this week. 


Maurice Barrymore made his debut as a 
star in New York last week in anew play 
written for him by Augustus Thomas, entitled 
Reckless Temple. 

Rose Coghlan, everybody knows, was lately 
divorced from “Clint” Edgerly, hence the 
peculiar ‘“* patness” of a story about a recent 
performance by Miss Coghlan and her com- 
pany of London Assurance. When Lady Gay 
Spanker was asked, “ Have you a husband?” 
the actors tittered, and when she replied, 
‘* Yes—somewhere,” they laughed. Continu- 
ing, she went on, “‘He doesn’t seem to be 
within reach at present time,” and this caught 
the house. The audience roared with laughter, 
in which Miss Coghlan joined. 


} The Hamilton Herald says: The Lewis 
family, this city, is developing several talented 
members for the stage. The success of Miss 
Julia Arthur (Ida Lewis) is already assured, 
and now the youngest daughter, Lelia, six 
years of age only, has made a name for heraelf 
on the New York stage. Miss Lelia has been 
engaged for a long season by Mr, and Mrs. 
Kendal, the talented English comedians, and 
they pronounce Lelia the cleverest child actress 
they have ever had playing with them. She is 
now appearing at the Fifth avenue Theater 
with the Kendals. Another of the family will 
in afew weeks mike her debut in a star part. 
—_———___¢@—___—_— 
He Had it All. 


‘Why do you kiss me on the forehead, Per- 
seus? murmured the maiden. ‘ A kiss on the 
forehead denotes reverence for the intellect, 
and re know I haven’t much intellect.” 

“know it, Andromeda,” said the sophomore, 
loftily, “‘ but I—er—reverence what you have, 
you know.” 

















Twe Ways of Doing It. 


‘If everybody followed my example,” an- 
nounced an enthusiastic temperance advocate 
recently, “‘every saloon in the city would close 
before the end of the month.” 

‘* How's that?” asked a rubicund faced audi- 
tor o had not before spoken. 

‘‘They would close from lack of patronage, 
sir. I never drink!” 

**Tsee. I can go you one better, though. If 
everybody followed my example every saloon 
= . ey would close before next Saturday 
night, 

** How's that?” asked the temperance advo- 
eate eagerly. 

“They would run out of stock.”—Philadel. 
phia Press. 





od 


Both Indisposed, 
Miss Bleecker—I'm under the weather this 
meen 
Miss acon-street (of Boston)—I too am 
ae the meteorological phenomena,— 
udge. 





An Inspiration. P 
Salesman—As I understand your order, it is 
for one dozen shirts, at $36 00 a dozen. 
Travers—That’s correct (moving off), Good- 


day. 
 atleeman—Hold on > ate Pardon me; 
we require a deposi m strangers. 
Travers—Then make one shirt less. 





What Delayed Her. 


“You're very late in returning from church ; 
ro ee aaa a og sermon,” 
i* ; * Sixth ve 
course on The Evil of alking ‘Too flock 


Timeo Danaos et Dona Ferentes, 
** He cut you out, and 
| x anes wien é wedding srenat, 


** Yes ; I sent him an ed 
K it ition de luxe of the 








ging himself vp as the Great Tycoon of Japan, 
invade 


dignified proprietor of the same and by awing 





lovers of Irish drama the trials and joys of the * 


Palmer's singing in Suzette is unexpectedly 
good, 





A Bicter Question. 


For Saturday Night. 
“ Child is your heart hard?” has sadness 
Thundered so long at ite portals, 
That your ear is deaf to the echo 
Of the passionate sorrow of mortals. 
All aécustomed to life’s dissolution, 
Have your eves watched, the dead and the dying, 
Undimmed, while slow gathering before you 
On their brow the death dews are lying. 


“ Child is your heart hard?” The sentence 
Is living within me, ‘tis searing 
My soul with ite fire, forthe question 
Seemed strange, when just then I was fearing 
That sorrow for men would unfit me, 
To faithfully succor and render, 
Comfort and help to the suffering 
By ministerings patient and tender. 


“Child is your heart hard?” It may be 
That hearts do grow hard when the falling 
" Of tears cease, and mine come no longer, 
They left me and avewer the calling 
Of sorrow with silence—God help me. 
But stay, I must answer your query, 
Though the pain it is giving has left me 
Just a little disheartened and weary. 


“ Child is r heart hard?” I answer 
Tis bard like the marble, which firmly 
Endures the great skill of the sculptor, 


While 
To his will. Did he choose something yicl 
How long would it bear to be graven 
With his Ere Seer no pathway 
Of honor and hope could it pave him. 


And the blows of his chisel would merely 
and braise it till bleeding 





useless, 
um ee re Ce oes fevtee, 
3 e for future perfecti 
1 besabe a the hands of ter wena. 
—TERAGRAM. 


Muskoka River in October. 


For Saturday Night. 
*Neath drooping boughs all scarlet gleaming, 
Glides the river, swiftly streaming ; 
Noisy, silent ; sombre, gay ; 
Flinging spray that misty, steaming, 
Cloudlike shines, with rainbows seeming 
Changeful through the autumn day ; 
By the lazy caitle dreaming 
Gathered where the sun is beaming ; 
On ’twixt banks all golden seeming 
Lost at last in Georgian Bay. 








Rising in a rush-hid mareh 
Where bull-frogs chant with gutturals harsh, 
Swelling, growing, gathering strength, 
Ever widening ; t'll at length 
Ox Tongue Lake its waters take; 
Then a stretch of foam and spray, 
Then a cascade, then away 
Through a rosy-tinted haze 
Till sunbeams gliot on Lake of Bays. 
Baysville passei—a tiny ton 
2 Where long-necked geese come straggling down— 
More foam, more spray, more cascaces 


bright, 
M es—and ib: 
Mmivtimiscia 


rallway bridge | i far Pabiod 
e . 
A and owitver etill ee 
a 
"Widening fast, Pee 
To flow at last 


Into sunny Georgian Bay. 


—Owen A. Smiuey. 


The Jolly Old Pedagogue: 


"Twas a jolly old pedagogue, long ago, 
Fall and slender, and sallow, and dry ; 

His form was bent, and his gait was slow, 

His long, thin hair was as white as snow ; 
But a wonderful twinkle shone in his eye, 

And he sang every night as he went to bed, 

** Let us be happy down here below; 

The living should live, though the dead be dead.” 
Said the jolly old pedagogue, long ago. 


He taught his scholars the rule of three, 
Writing, and reading, and history too, 
Taking the little ones on his knee, 
For a kind old heart in his breast had he, 
And the wants of the smallest child he knew : 
“* Learn while you’re young,” he often said, 
‘ There is much to enjoy down here below ; 
Life for the living, and rest for the dead,” 
Said the jolly old pedagogue, long ago. 


With stupidest boys he was kind and cool, 
Speaking only in gentlest tones ; 
The rod was hardly known in his school : 
Whipping to him was a barbarous rule, 
And too hard work for his poor old bones ; 
** Besides, it is painful,” he sometimes said, 
“We should make life pleasant here below ; 
The living need charity more than the dead,” 
Said the jolly old pedagogue, long ago. 


He lived in the house by the hawthorn lane, 
With roses and woodbine over the door ; 
His rooms were quiet, and neat, and plain, 
But 4 spirit of comfort there held reign 
Avd made him forget he was old und poor. 
** I need 80 little,” he often said, 
“ And my friends and relatives here below 
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= Noted People. 

Louise Chandler Moulton is traveling in Ger- 
many. 5 - 

Miss Alice Ward of Coney Island is the 
champion women swimmer of the world, and 
at present holds the medal which she has won 
for the fifth time. 

Sir Edwin Arnold writes from Japan that he 
is done with editorial duty, and will write and 
travel now. He contemplates returning to 
America next summer. . - ‘ 

Alexander IIL, the Russian Czar, will cele- 
brate his silver wedding next month. The in- 
spectors of present will have their hands full 
ooking for dynamite. 

Mark Twain has taken a great fancy to the 
works of Rudyard Kipling. Says the American 
humourist ;: “‘ His great charm to me is the 
way he swings nervous English.” 

Miss Elizabeth Bisland has decided to make 
London her home, Like many of our younger 
American writers, she finds London life more 
to her liking than a residence in America, 


Mrs. Oscar Wylde is a plainly dressed, pretty 
little woman, with no distinguishing graces, 
and her only approach to zstheticism is the 
affecting of immense Gainsborough hats, heavy 
with drooping plumes, 

Life says: “ Rose E, Cleveland as a writer is 
forceful and epigrammatic, and if anybody 
doubts it let him read her Florida article in the 
Soaptember Lippincott. In some respects it is 
good enough for Gai] Hamilton.” 

The Marquis of Hartington, who is to marry 
the Duchess of Manchester, was once waited 
upon by an emissary and asked if he would 
marry one of the royal princesses, He adjusted 
his eye-glass, and inquired: ‘‘Cawn’t you find 
another fellah?” 

,How many people knew that the octogen- 
arian poet Tennyson had an elder brother liv- 
ing, who, half a century ago, was thought to 
be a greater poet than his brother Alfred? A 
London publisher announces a new volume of 
verse by his elder brother, Frederick Tennyson. 


Madame Nordica has undertaken the musi- 
cal education of her niece, Miss Grace Walker 
of Dorchester, Mass. Miss Walker is about 
twenty years old, with a charming figure, fine 
eyes and sufficient voice to make Madame Nor- 
dica willing to give her the advantage of her 
instruction. ? : 

Mr. Gladstone, although a very rich man, is 
not fond of extravagant, expenditure. Both 
he and Mrs. Gladstone are economical almost 
to penuriousness in personal matters. Their 
home costumes are often dowdy, and worn 
almost threadbare, though they are hospitable 
to an unusual degree. 

Bret Harte received only a common-school 
education, which stopped at the age of seven- 
teen, after which he taught school for a little 
while in the rural parts of California. Then he 
worked successively as a miner, an express 
messenger, and a printer’s apprentice until he 
found an opening in journalism. ” 

King Humbert of Italy is a man of unusual 
will power. After having for years smoked to 
excess, he suddenly and completely renounced 
the habit. When his physicians advised him 
to abandon the use of the weed, it is related 
that he pondered a moment and said: ‘‘On my 
kingly honor I'll never smoke again,” and he 
kept his word. 

One of the most remarkable old ladies in 
Maine is living on the island of Monhegan. 
Although 75 years old, she not only knows 
nothing of the cars, telephone, electric lights, 
etc., bat has never seen a horse. She has always 
lived ‘on the island, several miles from the 
mainland, and her world has been Monhegan. 
Sheep and cows are kept on the island, but 
there is no call for horses. 


Twenty years ago this winter, Adelina Patti, 
in the prime of her youth, beauty, and genius, 
took St, Peteraburg captive, and received the 
coveted decoration of the Order of Merit from 
the Emperor’s own hand. She will soon return 
there to give twelve farewell performances, for 
which she will receive $60,000, besides a special 
free railway train and all expenses for herself 
and her suite. 

A characteristic anecdote of Salvini is re- 
lated by his Florentine neighbors. Some years 
ago his wife died, and he erected a handsome 
monument to her memory, upon which was a 
table setting forth the various virtues and 
graces of the deceased, and recording the grief 
of the bereaved husband. When .he married 
his second wife, he defaced and mutilated the 
monument of wife number one with his own 
hands, berating himself the while as a fool for 
expressing such sentiments, 


“The good people,” says Dr. Holmes in the 
Atlantic this month, ‘“‘have no suspicion of 
how much a single line, a single expression, 
may cost its author. The wits used to say 
that Rogers—the poet once before referred to, 
old Samuel Rogers—the poet once before re- 
ferred to, old Samuel Rogers, author of The 
Pleasures of Memory, and giver of famous 
breakfasts—was accustomed to have straw 
laid before the house whenever he had just 
given birth to a couplet.” 


Cyrus W. Field, the man who lost five mil 
lion dollars in twenty-four hours, in Wall 
street, without a murmur, has a thousand 
chickens on his farm at Ardsley, which interest 
him now quite as much as the great project of 
the Atlantic cable did over twenty-five years 
ago. Mr. Field has several acres of this farm 
planted with thousands of sunflowers, and just 
about this time his assistant farmers are gath- 
-ering them and laying them away as fodder for 
the chickens in cold weather. 


In spite of his advanced age—he isin his 
sixty-sixth year—M. Blondin is not yet afraid 
to give his remarkable performance on the 
high rope, and never, ff he can help it, will the 
‘Intrepid gymnast useanet, After more than 
‘fifty years hard professional life, the Old 
‘Wonder, as he is called—just as he was styled 
the Little Wonder when, at the age of four, he 
‘first began to astonish the French people by 
his remarkable feats of strength and agility— 
is thinking of retiring, He has a nice little 
‘property at Islington, bearing the title of 
Niagara Terrace, and he does not seek after 
engagements, Now and then, however, he is 
‘induced to-emerge from his retirement. 


ie Ci Pie ae i 
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A Pacific Coast Town by Night. 


On a terraced slope, on the north bank of the 
Fraser River, near its mouth, has been reared 
the steadily growing city of New Westminster. 
Only three years ago it rested tranquilly in its 
satiated fulness, Its business—far into the 
morning—slowly assumed ita quiet tenor, when 
its merchants, as contentedly as the appear- 
ance of the city indicated, wended their way 
towards the commercial quarter. This portion 
of the city is formed of two streets, running 
by the water front, the upper or principal 
street declining gently from east to west ina 
gradual slope until it attains the extremity of 
the neighboring thoroughfare. Such was the 
stillness of even those two streets at that time 
that one might be impressed on entering it 
with the idea that here was an exact proto- 
type of an English village of similar size. But 
the scene is changed. That clamorous young 
giant of Burrard inlet, Vancouver, made its 
heart beats felt across the narrow strip of 
land dividing it from the sister city and 
enthused it with the spirit of jealousy and 
awakened it to a new existence and vitality. 
While meandering along the streets, noting 
the great change evident in the commercial 
pulse of this once quiet city, redolent of fish 
and fruit; a higher elevation is taken just as 
dusk is rendering indistinct the objects of in- 
terest of the previous moment. Passing from 
the water front, across the principal thorough- 
fares, a street is entered upon, out of which 
Dickens’ would have reaped many notes of 
interest, Ascending steeply by the hill, this 
row of wooden structures or shacks reminis- 
cent of a time not far gone, when such struc- 
tures formed the most imposing of the build- 
ings, lights glimmer out upon the darkening 
night, and a glimpse is had here of a belated 
clerk, straining over some “ Estate” papers, 
again of an old gentleman of rotund, semi- 
senile features, with glasses pushed upon fore- 
head, leaning back in his great chair prepara- 
tory to leaving for the night, and who might 
have walked out of one of the aforementioned 
novelists works—a horseman passes at the 
gallop, a rod in hand, his horse breasting the 
hill as naturally asa hunter paces a moor— 
another at the same wild rate descends, 
the rider, a youth, having a basket on arm, 
in which he had started out with meat 
orders, and after delivery is returning home. 
As a street at right angles to the one ascended 
is come upon, it is observed that the horse’s 
hoof beats which had gone up hill, have ceased, 
and out apon the air another night-bug springs 
up, in the shape of a gas jet. Everything out- 
side of the stores seem to be carried on horse- 
back, even the lamplighter, is seen, overtaking 
night, his horse, like a phantom steed, rider 
with rod, passing along at a gallop, leaving 
behind him a sickly, far-apart range of light. 

Still ascending, against the fast blackening 
sky, can be traced the outline of church spires, 
and the massive proportions of institutions, of 
which not a few betray themselves on all sides. 
In fact, it might well be termed a city of gov- 
ernment—temporal and spiritual—institutions. 
The last hoof's beats have died citywards, and 
an isolated straggler only is met wending his 
way homewards as a retreat is arrivei at, 
from whence can be reflectively reviewed the 
dim—now, almost dark—panorama spread 
about on all sides, Almost underneath the 
sonorous noise of a saw-mill is distinct, the 
heavy thud of the log as it is tossed about by 
the chain attached, before being placed to the 
saw, after which the screaming, shrill notes, 
denoting the bite, the sound verging into its 
sonorous heavy tones again until it nears the 
end when again the shrieking noise bursts 
forth upon the calm night air. - 

But quarter time is up and the mill shuts 
down for the night leaving the stillness more 
still—and it seems the darkness more dark. 
Close to the mill, dimly apparent, are the masts 
and spars of a large ship, laying alongside the 
wharf awaiting a carge of lumber which she 
shall transport to some foreign land. This is 
the occasion of the mill running so far into the 
darkness. Lightscitywards disapper one after 
another the low hum from the streets grows 
gradually quieter and beyond from the river 
rise all sounds on the air more distinctly, 
Now a shrill whistle pierces the night 
and straining the eyes towards the river 
nothing is apparent but the dark sweep of the 
beautiful, placid river, a dark ridge of timber 
dimly discernible impinging on its waters. 
No cause can be assigned for the shrill whistle, 
as again it breaks the monotonous silence, and 
the assumption is that it is but one boat crew 
warning others of its position. 


‘What is that, though?” Only throwing 
out the buoy attached to the end of the net as 
a float, and then the continued ‘“ whish,” 
**whish,” of the net as it is cast into the river. 

Again is silence greater than ever, and out 
from the darkness comes the sharp report of a 
heavy fish rising from the water, immediately 
followed by a soughing plunge as it sinks again 
in its element to rise shortly further on. The 
mind is set speculating as to whether it is a 
salmon or a sturgeon, the latter of which 
attain incredible dimensions, while the former 
constitutes almost the main support of the city 
as well as directly many of its inhabitants. To 
those not accustomed, the sight of a boat load 
of salmon-would form a magnificent surprise. 
As the hours advance the heavy darkness gives 
way to a gradually developing grey, and as the 
new condition of atmosphere asserts itself, a 
descent is commenced, and, shortly, the still 
sleeping city entered upon. Day is dawning, 
and, as when darkness fell, along dashes the 
lamplighter on horseback to extinguish the 
lights he had the previous night sprung upon 
the darkness. Reaching the water's edg@ just 
as the sun's premonitory glare betokens his 
rise in the eastern heaven, the result of the 
previous night's fishing is awaited, The slow 
ateady click of the oars as they leave the water 


.tells of the toil still proceeding, but shortly 


there is a cessation, and the somewhat plain 
outlines of the boats vanish into the dim- 
ness as the nets are lifted in for the last 
time. A few minutes more and they approach 
the landing, where a sleepy-looking individual,’ 
with heavy cravat about his throat and one 
leg of his pant in & sea boot, while the 


“TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


salmon glint in the dawning morn in the bot- 
* Have you had luck, boys?” 
inquires the be-muffied man, in a guttural, 
foreign-accented manner, ‘‘ Not much,” drawls 
After look- 
ing into the boats he turns away to a store 
opposite, muttering back: “No fish for the 
As the boat hove alongside, |- 
some beautiful fish presented themselves to the 
brightening morn, some appearing not much 
less than twenty pounds, while one might 
easily be thirty pounds, and suggest iteelf as 
being the fish that had caused such a heavy 
splash in falling into the water after ite leap 


tom of the boats. 


one of the fishermen from below. 


East to-day.” 


the previous night. 


Daylight fairly asserting itself discloses a soul- 
inspiring panorama, Opposite, the dark ridge 
which the water leaves, resolves itself into a line 
of mingled light and dark green bush and scrub 
backed by a forest of timber rising and forming 


a noble setting for the charming frontispiece. 


A white streak shows through the forest, and 
where most broad to the vision at the water 
side opposite, a quaint collection of buildings 
are quite visible. Apparently a disused 
cannery, flanked by numerous houses and 
shacks, a dilapidated wharf, and laying along- 
side a ferry-boat of odd and unpretentious 
appearance certainly considering that it has, 
or had, the honor of conveying H.M’s. mail 
from one side of the noble river to the other. A 
scow with steam propelling gear and a ‘‘shack” 
or cabin on top would give some idea of this 
strange creature which is just beginning to 
add its quota of smoke to the already numerous 
evidences of awakening activity, in quite a dig- 
Up and down stacks of smoke 
rise into the fresh sweet smelling morning air, 
and the tramp of hurried feet as scme early 


nified manner. 


riser makes his way towards one of the mills, 


give signs of ‘the first bustle of a new day’s 


labor. 


As home is wended to for some sleep, another 
rush of horses takes place, some of the boys 
having such loads in baskets that they are 
compelled to ride with their bodies inclined to 
the horizontal by the side, to an alarming 
degree while they ply the spur, and ride with 
Good morn- 


all the confidence of a centaur. 
ing. James P, MACINTYRE. 


"Varsity Chat. 





After much wooing Victoria College has con- 
sented to become one of our sisters. The 
“courtship” was long and tedious. The delay 


has led us to understand each other better. 
The correspondence that arose out of the dis- 
cussion of the federation scheme will form 


interesting reading to the future historian of 


our National University. The Methodists are 
now largely represented at the ’Varsity and 
their brothers and sisters from Cobourg will 
receive a hearty welcome, 

e 


The annual sports took place on Friday of 


last week and were, notwithstanding the some- 
what unpleasant state of the weather, a suc- 
cess. Prof. Baldwin and Mr. Wright were the 
judges in the various events, and Mr. Pierson 
was the starter. Mr. R. G. McKenzie of McGill 
University carried off the first prize in the 
high jump competition, and he was loudly 
cheered by the boys. The prizes were pre- 
sented by Mrs. Baldwin in the School of Prac- 
tical Science after the day was over. 


The class societies have become quite popular 
and the result is that we have many poets, 
orators, judges, councillors and athletic direc- 


tors. The ladies in each class are forming 


societies also, and in the future there will be 
no need of Canadians importing woman orators 
to address their public meetings. The world 
moves and we glide along with it. We keep 
well up tothe march of noble impulses and 
lofty sentiments. 


o 

Matthew Arnold and his works were dis- 
cussed at the meeting of the Modern Language 
Club, Monday evening. Prof. Alexander pre- 
sided and essays were read by Miss MacKenzie 
and Miss L. L. Jones. The result of the meet- 
ing was that all present had their interest 
aroused in one of the best critics of the age. 
Five years ago Matthew Arnold lectured in 
this city on Numbers and he held that the 
truth always lay with what he termed the 
“saving remnant.” In his opinion majorities 


were wrong. 
a 


Prof. Drummond, the author of Natural 
Law in the Spiritual World, and the Countess 
of Aberdeen viewed the ruins of University 
College as they drove by in a carriage on Thurs- 
day of last week. 


The residence ‘beauts” are anxious to play 
association football with any other college 
teams, They have been very successful in their 
past matches. 

* 

The natural science course has been re- 
arranged and there is now .a department of 
Mineralogy on Geology. 

* 


At the meeting of the Science Association on 
Monday Dr. Graham Chambers explained the 
relation of physics to chemistry. 

a 


Mesars. J. H. Brown and A, A. Vickers have 
been elected first year councillors of the Liter- 
ary Society. 


* Resolved, That sentiment has a greater in- 
fluence in moulding the destiny of the race 
than reason,” was the subject for debate at the 
meeting of the Literary Society last week. 
The speakers took “‘the race” to refer to the 
human race and not to the annual cross-country 
race, and with this thought in their minds they 
addressed their fellows, aad Messrs, 
and Reeve reasoned on benalf of the affirma- 
tive, and Messrs. Knox and Lamont became 
sentimental as they spoke of the power of rea- 
sen. The audience swayed by sentiment, voted 
for the negative. The question now is: Did 
sentiment or reason win ? Drax ALEEN. 


Trinity Talk. 

The early part of this week was indeed a gay 
and busy one for the Trinity students. The 
large smoking concert which is annually held 
on the eve of St. Simon and St, Jude's day, and 
the convocation dinner held on the evening of 
that day ave events which all students, fresh- 




































































stitutions and which they feel it is their 
bounden duty to make a success of as far as 
may lie in their power, and indeed this year 
those to whom the business arrangements were 
entrusted have every reason to congratulate 
themselves, for everything went off most suc- 
cessfully and absolutely without a hitch. 
oe 


The new reading room has been now formally 
opened, the first smoking concert of the year 
beiug held there on Monday last, There is 
now seating room for all and also every facility 
for ventilation which was so sadly wanting in 
the old room. A number of graduates were 
present, who helped with songs and pleasant 
reminiscences of college life to make the even- 
ing a jolly one. 


° ’ 

Dr. J. G. Bourinot begins a third series of 
lectures on Tuesday evening, November 6, in 
the new lecture room in the western wing. The 
general subject will be, English Institutions in 


America. . 


On Tuesday morning last a number of Trin- 
ity'’s swell runners might have been seen con- 
gregated at the northern extremity of the 
ravine, to take part in the annual steeplechase 
which has for many years been run on the 
morning of St. Simon and St. Jude’s day. 
There were a goodly number of starters, and 
the race was most exciting, Mr. Patterson be- 
ing successful in capturing the first prize after 
a hard race with Mr. Carleton; Mr. H. H. Bed- 
ford-Jones, B.A., finished a close third. The 
time is fast, being 6 minutes and 42 seconds, 
for a distance of a little more than a mile and 
& quarter, over a rough and in many places 
marshy ground. 


* 

The annual convocation dinner was held in 
Convocation Hall on Tuesday evening last. 
There were present a large gathering of city 
clergy and many others whose great interest in 
Trinity and hopes for her future welfare for- 
bade their losing an opportunity when by their 
presence they might aid the good work which 
has been so ably carried on by Convocation. 
The Chancellor, Hon. G. W. Allan, occupied his 
old seat in the center of the head table, and on 
either side sat the representatives of the dif- 
ferent learned professions. These, together 
with the students and their friends, occupied 
four large tables, there being {present in all 
about one hundred and fifty guests. This 
does not include the ladies, whose presence 
in the gallery lends so much additional charm 
to the evening and encourages those whose 
privilege it is to propose and respond to the 
toast of The Ladies. Among those present 
were Mrs. Patteson, Miss Myers, Miss Nation, 
Mrs. Elmes Henderson, the Misses Strachan, 
the Misses McMicking, Miss Haltein, Mrs, 
Body and several others. After the eatables 
had been disposed of many clever and instruct- 
ive speeches followed. The first toast of Her 
Majesty the Queen was proposed by the Chan- 
cellor, the next that of the Learned Professions 
by the Rev. Prof. Clark, which was replied to 
by Bishop Sweetman, Rev. Canon DuMoulin, 
and Dr. Bourinoct. The several other toasts of 
Trinity, Faculties, Sister Universities were 
well and ably responded to. 


* 

At the proposing of the toast of The Fresh- 
men, the fun grew fast and furious and the 
responses grew weaker and weaker as each 
member of the first year was called on to reply 
till at last the men began to consider the fact 
of their being a morning chapel and lectures 
the next day and after serenading the Provost 
and those at Deneside the men retired to dream 
of a jolly evening’s fun, which we can only hope 
it may be our good fortune to participate in 
for many years tocome. I must not forget to 
mention the excellent taste displayed by those 
on the printing committee in chosing the menu 
cards which were models of neatness. 

CaEcUus. 


od 


Books and Magazines. 


The Atlantic Monthly for November brings 
us a worthy collection of the best sayings of 
bright minds. Dr. Holmes writes the conclu- 
sion of his charming Teacup series, while a 
tender little poem to the Bird of Autumn, a new 
serial by Stockton and an exhaustive review of 
the month’s books make up a good number. 








The complete story in Lippincott’s this month 
is A Laggard in Love, and a most chivalrous 
m entitled My Lady Waits, A Philosopher 

n Purple, and British Side-glances at America, 
are otlier prominent features of the current 


number. 





Belford’s brings a good collection of clever 
work. The Truth About Wines is aptly dealt 
with and several quaint conceits in verse are 
interesting in the extreme. 





Scribner's for November contains good pic- 
torial work, some illustrations being made by 
Frederick Villiers. A Day With a Country 
Doctor is a vivacious sketch, with good illus- 
trations. Through the Grandj Canon of the 
Colorado gives the reader glimpses of unsus- 
pected grandeur, and Lampman’s m is a 
realistic description of the mechanism of the 
nature-worshipper’s mind. 





Free Russia is the title of a twenty page paper 
dealing with the atrotities of the governmental 
see and disclosing the commendable object 
of the New Society of Friends of Russian 
Freedom. 





Framing and Pictures. 

a subject in which great personal 
taste may be displa and yet there are cer- 
tain points that must be observed in order to 
bring about a desirable effect. For instance, 
the prime object in framing a picture is that 
py surrounding it with one color you confine 
the eye to the work alone, and prevent ite 
being distracted by adjacent objects. 

Frames with mouldiags inclining inward are 
most useful in giving — apparent depth 
to the distance of a landscape or the back- 
ground of a figure subject. The principal lines 
of a picture are also harmoniously extended 
and enriched by the frames ; for if you take the 
round head of a child or a group consisting of 
an assemblage of curved lines, they reach the 
eye much more agreeably through a circular 
frame. So too with the repetition of forms in 
a square or oblong aperture. 

In England the practice is frequently adopted 
of commissioning the artist to paint expressly 
with a view to the place of a picture's hangin 
and the frames made to harmonize in sty 
with the-other ornaments of the apartments, 
particularly the y aaeenie and cornices. In 
this way a unity of effect is secured not other- 
wise attainable. 

Frames are often in bad taste from being 
overloaded with ornament. In general, the 
simpler the frame the better. When the hori- 
zontal line in a picture is very plainly seen 
there should be 
the frame which from change of position ma 
distarb the effect of that line on the eye, an 
if they satay much they often appear to con- 
tract the size of a room. Massive frames 
always convey a painful impression of sus- 
pended weight, unless in filagree patterns, 
which nowadays are not so much in use. 

For water color paintings it is highly im- 

rtant that the frames should not be very 

eavy or profusely ornamented. A massive 
frame will almost always destroy the effect of 
the most delicate work in water colors, but if 
it were burnished in small points it would be 
less objectionable for water colors than if it 
were intended to enclose an oil painting, as it 
would give ter vivacity to the higher colors. 
The glass of the frame should never touch the 
face of a painting in any case. 

Make the margin intervening between the 
water color painting and its frame invariably 
white, unless it be slightly tinted, particularly 
if the painting be only a vignette—that is, 
without any background—and for the most 
delicate work a paper mount is even prefer- 
able. A simple gold bead frame, with a gold 
edge next to the picture, is also very effective. 

metimes an intensely colored water paint- 
ing, especially if warm in tone, might be ren- 
dered more effective and harmonious by sub- 
stituting a gold mount. In any case we recom- 
mend that the artist advise the choice of frame 
for his own work, and that he should especially 
know if the frame ot the picture is desired to 
match others, then he may paint somehow with 
a view to the influence of the frame he is to use. 

How often, even in the houses of collectors, 
we see pictures ofan entirely different char- 
acter grou together, as if they really formed 
a t of the pattern of the paper. In all cases 
oil pictures, water color drawings and engrav- 
ings should be separated, for in juxtaposition 
they greatly injure each other's effect. 

For decoration in private houses pictures 
should always have relation to the size of the 
room in which they are plaged, as large pic- 
tures apparently diminish tHe size of a small 
apartment. The small easel and cabinet pic- 
tures are in very much better taste for any 
contracted interior. 

For spacious halls and corridors of country 
mansions, large hunting subjects, groups of 
game, and fruit pieces are most appropriate ; if 
in dining-rooms it is not amiss to place a few 
life size — of those who, with a little 
stretch of imagination, we may believe to be 
partakers of our hospitality; but added to 
these let there be other subjects of a more 
cheerful and festive character—pictures of still 
life, eatables, or “breakfast pieces,” as the 
are called, and of which Dutch art has produ 
such an unaccountable number—are in order 
here. Affection will determine about the por- 
traits of dear friends. Many would suggest 
the study or library as the most appropriate 
spot for them. 

For the drawing-room subjects of a refined 
and elegant character would naturally be 
chosen, and water colors form a fitting decora- 
tion for a boudoir or inner Crawing-room, 
while framed prints always look in far better 
keeping in sleeping apartments. 

Why the possessor of valuable pictures who 
has a separate apartment for his books anda 
conservatory for his flowers should not also 
have a gallery for the proper display of his 

ictures, there is no reason. Such should 
the case, with an angular skylight in the 
roof, so that the light coming through should 
illumine the top as well as the bottom of the 
wall. The center skylight on a flat roof is very 
objectionable on account of the little light that 
pictures receive being placed anywhere near 
the ceiling. 

The paper of the wall against which pictures 
are hung should have no set pattern and be of 
one uniform color; and if borders are intro- 
duced they should have, instead of flowers, 
some conventional style of ornament, The best 
colors of wall paper are red or pea green. 
Bright carpets and gaudy hangings are very 
injurious to the color effect. of pictures; so is 
j furniture in high colors.— Waverley Magazine, 


—_—_—_—_——_ OOo 


A Flannel Christian. 


Two Eplecopal clergymen were one da 
talking of a prominent divine who was not 
for his filthy appearance and evident fear of 
we wh td h 

= at does he remind you ofany w. r 
asked one. - 7 

“Of flannel,” was the reply. 

** How so?” asked the first. 

“Oh,” answered the second, ‘‘ because he 
shrinks so from washing.’ —N. Y. Tribune, 
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The Poor Tramp. 


“*And oh, Uncle Silas, I had such a lovely 
time last summer. Four other Vassar girls 
one. myself took a tramp through the Cat- 
8 s. 

“Um-m-m! But do you believe, Elizabeth, 
that the tramp enjoyed it?” 








Death Preferable to the Cure. 
“What you need is a series of mud baths.” 
“Doetor,” returned the patient firmly, “I'll 

die before I go into politics.”—Puck. 





A Recommend, 





Mrs, Kimper (to New Boarder)—I'm glad 


to 
you here. e quite strongly in praise of 


He 
New Boarder (who purpose ' said lost twenty p ; 
men and seniors alike look upon as college in- deusin bs Ge bee ae * ma Tre ~ ” m 


no ornaments at the side of . 
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A ROMANCE. 


By EVERETT GREEN 





ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


CHAPTER VI. 


PATRICIA AND MERVYN. 
Patricia Richmond sat alone at dusk over her | done in 
cheery fire of logs. She was alone, and for a | Where m 


to vex him. 
wonder idie, and her face wore a look of “He had always 


th tfal gravity which would have sur- 
prised some who had only known her in her | have been more or 
ight and laughter-loving moods. hood. 
here had been a meet of hounds at Herne 
Hollow that morning, and Patricia had been | able as the 


had shone in the open kindly aeons for 
which her house was renowned. et it was 







its cloud of thoughtful care. 


ae 
Gelb intetadssda teak ee 
e : * aoe y 


to more than one member of the field. was actu 


Lord Mervyn and Cedric were never far away, 
and seemed to vie one with another in endeavor- 


s0 many romantic stories were circulated, 

and Patricia’s smile was tinged with sadness R, 
as she the look upon the Viscount’s | SPy- = 
face as she had seen it bent over Corona. A spy? 
“T am growing old,” she said, half aloud. 


cumstances made me one before my time, and 
now lam reaping the consequences of it. I | arms upon it 


. thing—but no one puts me first. They come to 


fate of some women to live and die 
At least, one can show that it need not em- 
bitter life. Even Gerald seeks confidences 
elsewhere. 
dred. I cannot bear that handsome, cun- r 
ning-looking Laura, who is doing all she | bas been done. 

knows to captivate him. Cedric told me all But Merv 

from the first, and may be almost an accepted 


ivided the propert 





months ago I did think . 


taken, he can think of no one else whilst she is 


the test? I heard more than one voice sug: disputing over. 
gesting the doubt this very day. Ah, me! It Well. 

is a cross-grained contrary world this work-a- 
day world of ours!” 


at thevatch of one of the long French windows. | old Mu 


mitted the new comer. 


“ Had a good - 
** Not particu 


most comfortable arm-chair the room posses- daresay 
sed, into which he sank with the air of a per- 
son quite at home. 

“Mervyn! Well, this is an unexpected 
now.” an Arab dress?” 
“Tf I am it shows abominable ingratitude. I 
don’t know how it is I never seem to have time 
new to get through the day’s work in the day. 


youthful pranks and follies.” 


to be eighty.” 

screen, which she held between her face and Oh, Mervya! 
the glow of the fire. It seemed to have caught 
a tinge of the ruddy blaze. 


more agreeable. 


her tea tray. For a moment the weight that 


had never been, ; 
moods she knew well. He had come to her be- | vexed hi 


turbing him, and that he wished to unburden mI 
himself to her. There was something rather | that? 
dangerously sweet in the thought. If only it 
were not a love trouble! 


to an intimate of being very absent and silent. 
Finally it was she who broke the ground. 





“Weil, yes; I am considerably bothered.” | him, 


“Is it anything in which I can help you?” 


Mervyn spoke in his usual languid way. 


see my way out of the tangle. And I want to 


; blown out, which consummation appears to be 
- likely to be achieved in the course of the next | “I am afraid not. 
to play upon.” 
** Mervyn !” 
“I'm not joking, I assure you, Patricia. I | ways found. 
fully expect some kind of murderous on- 
slaught.” 


family quarrel.” 


No one can rectify abuses without incurring | there, in fact,” 
odium ; but if you think it serious——” 

* Well, what then?” 

“T hardly know. Ought you to persist ?” 


the Viecount in his laziest tones. 

hey reckon upon frightening me; but they 
reckon without their host. 
come to talk to you about this—I can manage 
my own private affairs my own way. 





of the Towers. Patricia, you are a wise wo- 

man. 

old sore? 
“A marriage—” began Patricia, lightly ; but | Vansittart?” 

Mervyn gave her one of his quick glances. 


affairs would 


afraid of, as affairs stand now. Patricia, did | all sides.” 
you observe Keith at the meet to day?” 

“No; not pgene 

“* Well, I did; and it is pretty plain that he is 
getting up a regular flirtation with Marjorie 


a subject.” 
He smiled oddly. 


Keith is a regular Don Juan in a 


the moment. But there was an of purpose | firs 
about this that looked dangerous; and the 
fascination of the secrecy to be observed 


Patricia nodded, 

“ And you think it would hinder, not help, in 
the matter of reconciliation ?” 

“My father would be so furious that he | mess I'd e, and 








wrath just now with the whole crew, that my 





See AE ras es ae mocsanart 


Corona St. Cyr had driven to the meet, her ered ati oe . - 
and Petricia had. not on aoe oot man. 30 of it was that a rumor is now rife, and has | alo 


observe what a magnet that carriage had been | reached ant ears, that old 


“Nonsense, Mervyn! 
“ Not in the least impossible. If he had had 


h 


“TI really can’t remember.” 


She knew by his face that something was dis- | Dever forgive myself.” ‘ 
But do you think it will ever come to| to the girls themselves, Over these again were 


**T have not an idea. 


Then there was silence for awhile, and then | bitterness on both sides, 
ee of it. Yet how to bring about any better 


; ‘Everything seems going wrong, and I can’t | Understanding, I cannot imagine,” 


get things set straight before I have my brains | very sorry for you, Mervyn. 
** You have no suggestions to make?” 

; I will think about it; but 
few weeks. If so, it doesn’t leave much time | of all things most difficult to patch up is a 


Author of ‘**My Grave,” “ Mistress Cicily,” Etc. 


friendship with Cedric is quite a grievan 
He has ken to me latel 

his life before ; an 
y tather is concerned, I cannot bear 


mt up with Cedric; 
ess intricate 


_ Tru ; but people do not get more 
t a aher: and I'm afraid 


the gayest of the gay on that occasion, and so gtgess thing on the night of our masked 


wt", con ao eo ft to th hole of th 
ly the observations made on the field tha. | “I sent an invitation to the whole of the 
x ; Tower le—just a foolish freak on the/| whole of the day. The sea was one leaden 
ee ee ee nee Jees ee? inupealas. ef the eee I hoped it might be | sheet of dull, waveless, moaning water. There 
ut I| were no tossing waves to give it animation, 
as an insult, The worst | only a sort of sullen, booming noise echoed 
the solitary sands, and sounded like the 
ed sighing of lost souls in purgatory. 
So at least little Maidie thought as she sat in 
the window, down which the rain potred in 
sheets. She had the fanciful imaginings that 
he could have | belonged to her years, and her convent train- 
ing had left its stamp upon her in many ways. 
t was one of those very depressing days of 
late aunumn that weigh down the spirit and 
n tbe mind. It seemed as if 
and sunshine were alike too far 
distant to be thought of, save with dreamy 
“That lovely old silver with the Stormont | longing. The dreary winter-tide had first to be 
No; it came into your family | passed 


- . | by marriage did it not?” 
am everybody's friend—that, at least, is some y, Fas, nhaas tere haniined > ¥ ia 


elicate attention, 


there himself.” 
Impossible.” 


any curiosity about our house, 
oes es ee ee slinped in without reasonable fear of detection. 


I'm atraid now he did come—and come as a 


“I was a woman in my early girlhood, Cir- | story of the Stormont silver?” 


2——” 
‘ *h know what es are going Ls say at : 
* vyn—ah, th i ir | the claim not been made ore it cou sa 
a a. : aon all idle Tani t — aoe hardly be raised now. But as a matter of fact | in the thou 
o matter, | it was raised between my grandfather and my | hand. Still the prison walls enclosed her in all 
and she knew that she 
to escape thence. 
the girls 


“ Well just this—since that time, by one rich 

Ti Sicrnoat pice nae beet nolo a 
i o tormont plate has m no a 

he soliloquy was interrupted by a rattling a Me a bas aot than once thrown out 

Patricia, supposing it to be her brother, did | that he intends prosecuting his claim. y 

i . | father is always thrown into a perfect fury by 

ee Sone mae Soe oni egayes and ad any such hint, for that silver is to him as the | his bland, even tones. 


Gerald ?” apple of his eye, all the dearer possibly trom | only upon her majority could she take those 
ly. The. scent did not lie. | the slight insecurity of his claim over it. One} matters into her own hands, it a 5 ane 
made should she 


y = ; but go on 
dreadfully deliberate wa 
Mervyn. Do go to the 

“The point is this— 


You are almost a stranger here | you chance to notice at t 


‘*So you see by the simple process of putting 


The next thing was to ring the bell and order | the conclusion, not at all unwarranted by cir- 
up tea, but omen were eaitned. The pleasant | Cumstances, that the Arab and Mr. Musgrave | her book and took her battledore and shuttle- 


ring firelight eed b th are one and the same person, 
——- on clared that having obtained the inventory in 


the law would stand; but witha man in oe 
Mervyn was never in a hurry. He knew he | father’s frame of mind, no compromise woul 
had his listener all to himself for some consid- | be possible. He would fight to thelast, and 


erable time, and he took the privilege accorded ue ‘bonus tease brought up | p 


grave, by all accounts, would goto law simply 
‘Is anything the matter, Mervyn ?” | to spite and wrong us—Murray is writing. to 

Once, however, the case ended, there 
| would be nothing but double rancour and 
I can’t bear to think 


“5 know. | Just what Cedric and I have al- 


“ Your friendship for him would be no help?” 
‘“*Not the least. He is in disgrace at home| then as peculiar, 
“*T have heard something about it, of course. | more or Jess chronically—cannot always stay | from her memory. 


“* You do not get into disgrace on your side?” 


told that I am not to bring Cedric to the house, 
“T am not going to be turned back by biack- | or mention his name in my fatier’s hearin 
guardism, if that is what you mean,” answered | Indeed,” and Mervyn broke into his vain laug 
“* No doubt | ‘I am about pledged to quarrel with him.” 
Patricia was taucied for her frankness ; she 
Bat I did not | said, after a moment's hesitation : 
“* {f you and Cedric quarrel, Miss St. Cyr will 
It’s the have the credit of being the bone of conten- 


_ other thing that is the bother.” tion,’ 
** What is the other?” Mervyn's face did not cha 
“Why, that ridiculous feud with our cousins | pulled his mustache and smil 


Q **If it is done at all, the more c 
Can you think of no plan of healing the | circumstances the better it will be. 
“Is it true, Mervyn, that you visit old Mr. 


‘*That is exactly what in the present state of | once or twice to his house. 
produce a regular explosion on | casting horoscopes. Mine predicts a speedy | of the house, 
both sides. It's the if thing [ am most | dissolution; so you see I am well warned on 


“IT can’t see that it matters so ve 
ve. It may be nothjng—you know, | Once we are launched in eternity the difference 

Ces way, | of a few years wiil seem to them nothin 
and any pair of bright eyes captivates him for | I should like to set things on a better footing 


t. 
“To quarre! with Cedric ¢” 
is “‘ Yes—sounds rather ridiculous does it not? | w 
about as likely as anything to give an edge to | especially fora man who never had energy w 
the relish of the 8 ” quarrel with anybody all his life. 

how I shall manage it.” 

“* Have you promised, did you say?” 

** Not exactly ; only Pd nae i 
send Keith away at onee. He is so aes could do to atone, he answered in 


as never 


> stitious,” 
ra ee Sees “ Ah, I’m not certain that I understand the 


meaning of that term. Well, Patricia, I have 
unburdened myself to you at last, and if 
can hit upon any scheme by which further 
storms can be averted, and a better state of 
feeling brought about, please to name it- 


ou 
hild- 


reason- 
Idida 


Musgrave troubl 


of telling a story, 
nt.” 


by a side’ wind, 


on as to the 


At first he de- 


f 


or given by 


much. 
But 


found out whata 


The Mystery of the Panelled Hous 


before, 
cut the whole and qu 
y kind of friendship with that house 





















time be C 


about a 


» 
ce, | Tic and me, 


promptly.” 


uity, which | tell upon her, and the hungry lon 
ell, do you | Cedric brought with it a constant h 
It is always thus in love, that nothin 


1 to win hearts ; uncle, but as there were so many other more | their dreary grimn 
awe Rice alighted ane fe heater a. important points at issue, this particular one | would not easily be 
aright it is Cedric who is ever in her sky | Of the silver was allowed to drop; one difficulty 


5 » s . | being that the younger son, who h 
wi pncing og ylang cages 2 Eye neck away from home knew hardly anythin 


there. I wonder if the friendship will stand | at all about it, and doubted it it were wort. 


tion had bee 


The hounds were often at fault. I left them at | of his great safeguards has been that the rival | some allowance would 
three o’clock—thought a chat with you would | Musgraves can have no idea of what the ser. | marry as a minor, provided she did so with her 
be preferable.” But the voice was not Gerald's, | Vice consists, and there is always a difficulty | gu 
and Patricia, sitting up and turning round, | ®bout raising a claim when you do not know 
saw Lord Mervyn drawing up to the fire the Te it is you do cla 


smile, ‘ 


out. He/| tive terror—terror all the more un 
because so very vague. 
within the power of that man, to see him enter 
Never, never; she would die 


would be the 


press like lead u 
“Yes. Patricia, have you ever heard the | spring time 


meeting was dark and drear, 
meetings were from time to time achieved, 
—— how insufficient they were for the 

tion of both ; though there was comfort 
t that her lover was often nigh at 


Patricia had 
ad been so | to spend a week at her house ; but the invita- 
n eee declined, yet without 
any valid reason being 

nce Corona, taking her carriage in her hand, 
had asked with admirable quietude : 
a = eh et I were to marry, Uncle Andrew, 
alue of this | should I then have full possession over my 
,and | fortune and over Maidie?” and the moment 
sed her lips she felt as if a 

bombshell had fallen in the quiet room. 
Yet Mr. Vansittart’s reply had been given in 
e had told her that 


the words had 


to arise, Have you 


haired heiress 
him to your guardian when he appears. He 
“Nor I; but my father does, because the} shall be made very welcome at the Panelled 
Arab made some remarks to him of a personal 
However, I'm my own master for the present. | 40d unpleasing nature. Also the Arab was 
Your brother has taken charge of my sister; | 8eeD by one of the under-servants wandering | look u 
so the least I can do is to come and enjoy a talk | #bout the table in the large dining hall, where | to shrink into herself with a shudder of pasi-' 
TE a nica tom pant now Fusriclet” | iroked of every pices; and saeco’ tobe fakin 
Oh, Iam gettingold. Iam giving up my cetes.. We haek beeen ieee 
“Nonsense, Patricia, you are the sort of | that a complete inventory of the plate is now | those doors! 
woman who never will be old—not if you live | in the hands of Mr. Musgrave’s solicitors, and | first. 
that a serious discussion is 


Patricia laughed, and reached down a feather | @dvisability of prosecuting the claim at law.” 





CHAPTER VII. 


THE WALLED-UP DOOR. 
The rain had poured ceaselessly down the 


en earnest in as 


eclared. 


ian’s consent. 
= Only,” concluded he, with his sweetest 
the period of our emancipation, and 

you have a/| the favored suitor has still to make his anpeer 
ance, such a a, seems hardly likely 
ound a husband for your- 

the by, Patricia, did | self, my dear, amid all the gay young gentle- 
e ball a stout man in | men who have come flocking round my golden- 
? Do not be afraid to present 


House ; eh, Pauline?” 
Mr. Vansittart’s face as he said this, and the 
nm his sister’s face, had caused Corona 


“It looked so warm and pleasant as I came | Such a low, sneaking way by forcing himself | wandered away along the panelled Passages 
along. I took French leave, as you saw. It is | into the house in disguise, he would not dare | until she reached the stairs that led up to the 
a great thing to have an old friend’s privilege.” | (0 make any use of his information. But then | empty rooms overhead, into which she and 

Patricia's eyes were bright as she bent over | | was obliged to confess what I had done, and | Corona had sometimes strayed. The main 

I never knew my father so grieved and angry | block of the building of the Panelled House 
had pressed upon her spirits vanished, as if it | before. I can’t thik what made me such an| was square and compact. On the basement 
Mervyn was in one of the | 288. I'd sooner have cut off my hand than have | were the large hall, the li 

: so. And if we lose our silver, he | drawing rooms, with Mr. Vansittart’s study. 
fore on like occasions for advice or assistance, | Will absolutely pine over its loss, and I shall | Above them were the sleeping apartm2nts of 


va- 
nging 


cock into the corridor for a solitary game. 
Presently she grew tired of that sport, and 


that the caly thing it sould do wee Je sister aight 
° 


if Cedric and I could get up a mock quarrel it 
best thing for both of us for the 


** You think your friendship is an 

tion of the ill-feeling—not a means of 
better one. 

“Just so, Whether we can ever do anything 

towards healing the breach I 

zuess; but at least it will not be done by Ced- 


cannot even 


“T never knew before that you were so super- 


ua 


Corona was lying on the sofa near the fire. 
She had not been feeling well of late. The long 
me when they have nobody better; but the | pose it is worth a thousand pounds pretty | monotony of their captivity was beginning to 


first fair young face that crosses their line of | well, let alone the fact of its an 
vielon—away they all go, Ah, well, it is the ; doubled its intrinsic worth, 

old maids. | know that under that antiguous clause in my q 

-grandfather’s will—the will that has | absolute certainty and union brings with it 

ibee’ salahhs ta: ligenien | wesamedic te: aceammane of badhornes dene clara 

.|—this Stormont silver might ena enoug assu of his love ; but when she 

ae Ee, ee SO ae from the older branch, just as so much else | was assured of that, life ae an — 

ow that these 


ging after 
eartache, 
save 


Once it would have seemed 


bearable | 
But to bring Cedric 


So she repressed any longings to see what a 
bold stroke might accomplish, and strove earn- 
estly to possess her soul in patience. 

Maidie was a child who could not be quiet 
two and two together, my father has arrived at | for long, and though Corona was too tired to 
run about and play, she presently put down 


, 


, dining and 


their host and hostess and the rooms allotted 


empty rooms, which in an ordinary establish- 
I have no notion how | ment would be used by servants, but were 















inspiration. 


and Corona h 


her hands. 


own observat 


ed a 


walls and the 


he | And the parapet was in 
upper storey of attics was entirely hidden from 
anyone who did not look down u 


ing from a height; and as onl is particular 
hill panned ov gL house, ond only sharp 
ie had 


eyes would be 


“Mervyn, I wish you would not jest on such | dows must be ve 


place for play 


she had never 
is. 


thoughts, and 


vacant under the present man 
then again over them was—what 
Maidie had never asked herself this before, 


ut it suddenly came to her now like a flash of 


or whatever is the correct wo 
be likely to trouble her head over the matter, 
But Maidie had seized suddenly upon a new 
, a idea ; she flopped down upon the ground as her 
“It is very difficult,” said Patricia, “Iam/| habit was when struck by anything that 
wanted thrashing out, and buried her face in 


left in peace, and had 


th 
Talk of the masked ball and the 
of dresses and the excitement of 


ad no special o 


Yes, it was all coming back now. 

She remembered about a month ago, when 
she and Corona had ridden up to the top of a 
high hill, that they had looked down upon 
their present house, and.that she at least had 
noticed something about it that had struck her 
though it had since slipped 


As it chanced, they had encountered Miss 
: gract Richmond and her brother on the crest of the 
** Well, something very like it. I have been | hill, so that Corona’s attention nad been taken 
upin talking to them; but Maidie had been 
been able to pursue her 
ions unmolested. She had 
then that in addition to the storeys of the house 
with which she was vain 
one, above them all; an 
reced 


» was another 
this topmost storey 


way on all sides, so that there 


was a wide lead walk all round between the 


red brick pesones of the house, 


abl to detect what 


that this 
m the build- 


‘He is not old, Patricia. Yes; I have been | seen, it was quite likely that only few 
e have been | were aware of the lead-roofed attics at dete 


no holes in the hi - 
rg geome ete. oie. 


apet wall, so that ~ soe S 2. 

eed ; t Maidie 

had thought that t leads would make a nice 
ing in, and she wondered ¢ 


hat 
remembered it from that day to 


Kher sister’ 


t, had driven away all other 
now she was of this, for it 
for a wet day. 


started off u Sor toanen ok dame She 
thought abe would eos dlemsh Goecns, katt 


a ; and 


grown people too, she had lived long in a house 
without really thinking of its construction, 

n for locality, 
, and would not 























have fallen i 
pred = asleep, and it wou 


(To be Continued, ) 


Discrepancy Somewhere. 
Simeral—I don’t see how a watch can keep 
accurate time. 
Snooper— not? 
Simeral— Well, time flies, but a watch. orly 
runs,—Texas Siftings. 


be a pity 











Spanish Dances 


That clever little actress, Corinne, whose 
skilful and graceful dancing has done a great 
deal for her present reputation, recently added 
the Fand , the Madritena, the El Ole, the 
Cachuca and other Spanish dances to her terpsi- 
chorean repertoire, se are the dances which 
made Carmencita famous, and from the present 
outlook they are likely to materially aid in 
making the little American queen of burlesque 
even more famous than her accomplished pre- 
decessor. Coronne recently gave the dances in 
New York City, and if the verdict of the press 
goes for aught, was successful far beyond any 
of those who gave the Spanish dances before 
her. Notwithstanding the fact that she was 
not the first to introduce then, crowds flocked 
to see her and the press of the city where full 
of her success, the New York Herald says: 
“Tf imitation be, as it is claimed, the severest 
flattery, then Oarmencita the real should feel 
most highly flattered, for no closer imitation of 
her every pose and movement could be possible 
than that given by Corinne in her new burles- 
que. It is a serious question if Corinne has 
not the greater merit of the two.” 

dancing has assumed an importance 
and an interest in theatrical performances dur- 
ing the t three years never possessed La 
before that time. Sylvia Grey and Letty L 
and their skirt dancing, which was a reve- 
lation to theatre-goers over here, started the 
boom, and no less a performer than Pat 
Anderson hel it alo America will vo 
soon forget the quaint glish dance which 
she introduced in Shakespeare’s Winter Tale, 
Everybody thronged to the theatres to see Per- 
dita’s graceful rush down to the footlights. 
The taste thus called into existence has n 
assiduously catered to ever since. 








































































The last year a gorgeous Spanish color and 
movement have been added. The tinkling 
castanets and the sounding and much berib- 
boned tambourine have been called upon to 
contribute their vivacity and vivid tint and 
with exceedingly pleasing results. It was the 
artists in New York who claimed to have just 
discovered the merits of Carmencita, and 
celebrated the grace and effectiveness of her 
‘dancing. 
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According to all accounts Corinne discovered 
ta even before the artists did. She 

saw the Spanish dancer in Philadelphia while 
she was still with the Kiralfys and attracting 
very little attention. When Carmencita began 
to sanee Sete involuntarily rose i» ae 
sea’ wi eve movement of the 
dancer's graceful feet. "The little girl's eyes 
fairly glistened with de ht, and when the 
dance was finished she k in her seat 
with an exclamation of pleasure. She looked 
ve audience, 
not break into 
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Headache, yet 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying yey eee while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
ulate the liver and regulate *he bowels. 
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Even if they only cured 




































HOTEL 


LONDO 


.** The Hotel de Luxe of the World.”” 
MAGNIFICENT RIVER VIEW 
LUXURIOUS SUITES WITH 


BATH ROOMS 
SHADED ELECTRIC LIGHT EVERY- 
WHERE. NO GAS, 
SAVOY KESTAURANT 
Wits LarGe Terrace. THE FINEST AND 
OnLy OPEN AtR RESTAURANT IN LONDON, 
the Embankment 


THE CUISINE RIVALS THE MOST 
FAMOUS CONTINENTAL AND 
AMERICAN RESTAURANTS. 
Chef de Cuisine, M. Esco 


FFIER. 


Acting Manager, M. EcHENARD, 
General Manager M. RITZ. 





CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve aii the troubles inc#- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress 

eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success 


in curing 


has been shown 
Carter's Litrie 


Lrver Pits 


to those 

complaint; 

but fortunately not end 
and those who once try them will find 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our boast. 
while others do not. 


Our pills 





JAMES GOOD & CO. 


Sole Agents, Toronto’ 


dealer does 
direct to the manattotanant 


J. S. ROBERTSON & Go. 
. “MONTREAL. a 
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Jewell& Kinnear 


COLBORNE STREET 


The merchants and professional gentie- 
men of Toronto preter to lunch at the Col 
borne Street restaurant, where everything 
is under Mr. Fred Jewell’s personal super- 
vision, to going where they would not find | 


| JEWELL & KINNEAR 
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HIS HEARTS QUEEN. 





BY MRS. GHORGIB SHELDON 


rr of “ Maz,” “ That ‘x “ce 
8 Bride, 


CHAPTER XXX. 


WILHELM MENCKE MAKES A STARTLING DIS- 
COVERY. 

“ Wh—what do you. mean, A li : 
start!” Wilhelm Mencke finaliy exclaimed, 
starting to his feet, his face flushing to an al- 
most purple hus with anger, his huge, fat fists 
threateningly uplifced. 

He was an extremely repulsive looking ob- 
ject in his impotent rage, and his blustering 
manner would have cowed and alarmed a less 
courageous man than Wallace. 

* You had batter sit down, Mr, Mencke, and 
compose yourself,” he —- remarked, but 
without so much as the flinching of an eyelid. 

‘Give me that box!” bissed the man sava- 

ly and shaking his fist in close a, to 
Wallace's nose; yet his look shifted uneasily 
before the young man’s calm gaze. i 

*T shall not give you the box, Mr. Mencke, 
Pererees: without the slightest variation in 
his tranquil tone. 

“Th pave you arrested for theft,” blustered 
the irate man, but with not quite so much con- 
fidence as before. 

**Sit down, sir,” Wallace now sternly de- 
manded; “I wish to talk with you further 
about this matter.” 

The man instinctively obeyed him and sank 
back into his chair, but with much mutte 
and grumbling about being “ swindled out o 
his rlehte by a low-born beggar,” etc. 

Wallace paid no attention to his abuse, but 
resumed with inflexible decision and in a busi- 
ness-like way : 

*« Now, sir, I will make terms with os The 
contents of that box belong to my wife, Violet 
Huntington Richardson—almost every reese 
of the Sowelry is marked with the initials of 
her maiden name, and there would be no 
difficulty whatever in having it identified. 
That she was my wife can be readily proved,by 
a certain document which I havein my pos- 

gsion and which you have already seen, 

hése two propositions being established, an- 
other can be deduced from cena that 
the husband of Mra. Richardson would have 
the first claint upon whatever personal pro- 

rty she might haye possessed at the time of 
} 4 death. Now, Mr. Mencke, if you wish to 
have me arrested for theft you can at once 
institute ings against me and we will 
have the matter decided in court, 

Wilhelm Mencke had wh as white as it 
was possible for his beer-inflamed face to be- 
come during these remarks, for he saw the 
force of Wallace's reasoning and realized that 
he had made a grand mistake in refusing to 
accept the you man’s offer to him, and a 
greater one in allowing the box of jewelry to 
go out of his hands. 

But he could not curb his rage and he broke 
forth again furiously. 

“You are a —— robber; you have my prop- 
erty, and you have taken an unfair advantage 
of me; you cannot prove that those jewels 
belong to any one else——” 

‘IT am not a robber, sir, while I can prove— 
and fortunately at this very moment—that 
those articles of jewelry once belonged to my 
wife, Violet,” Wallace calmly answered, as, 
reaching out his hand, he touched an electric 
button ide his desk. 

A musical ring from a soa 
responded to the pressure, the next mo- 
ment a clerk opened the door to ascertain what 


ted. 
wee Albert, is Lord Cameron still in the office ?” 
Wallace inquired. 
“* Yes, sir,” was the respectful reply. 
** Ask him to please step in here for a few 


momer ts.” 

Tne clerk disappeared while Wilhelm 
Mencke’s face w blank with chagrin and 
mortification. hagrin—for the mention of 


Lord Cameron’s name told him that Wallace 

could indeed prove his statements—mortifica- 

tion because he could not endure the thought 

= — - young earl in his present re- 
uced circumstances. 

Lord Cameron entered almost immediately 
and instantly recognized Wallace's visitor. 

The two men had not parted in the most 
cordial way, for the meanness and treachery of 
the Menckes having been revealed, the Cam- 
erons had not hesitated to show their dis- 
approval and that ne no longer desired their 
acquaintance. Acco ing! his lordship ay 
bowed distantly and y, as he now ad- 
dressed the man by name, and then turned to 
his friend to ascertain why he had been sum- 
amoned. 

**Cameron, Mr. Mencke has called upon me 
this morning to dispose of some articles that 
once belo to Violet,” Wallace began, as he 
unlocked the drawer in his desk, and drew 
forth the contested box, * and I simply wished 
to ask you in his presases te identify them.” 

“Certaialy, if I can do so,” Lord Cameron 
readily rented but losing a trifle of his color 
at the mention of Violet. 

“They are the jewels which she used to 
wear,” Wallace continued, as he uncovered the 
box and passed it to his friend. ‘ Will you tell 
me if there is anything there that you recog- 
nize?” 

“Why, yes, I room almost everything 
there ie here,” his lordship returned. ‘‘ These 
rings I have often seen her wear—all save this 
plain, heavy band; the bracelets, one pair of 
which were my own gift to her; also this lace 
pin of violets with the diamond center. Why, 
of course there can be no doubt that they were 
hers,” he added, as he turned them over with 
reverent hand, ‘“‘for nearly everything is 
marked with her initials.” 

** As I remarked before, Mr. Mencke wishes 
to dispose of them ; he has offered them to me 
for the sum of two thousand dollars,” Wallace 
said, carefully returning them to the drawer of 
his desk as his friend passed them back to him. 

“What!” exclaimed the young earl, with a 
frown and look of astonishment; “‘ he wishes 
to sell them, and to you?” 

“Yes, and he demands the sum that“I have 
named, or he threatens—at least he did threaten 
—to pawn them.” 

An expression of disgust swept over Lord 
Cameron’s fine face ; then he exclaimed, indig- 
er : 

‘* Why, Richardson, that is beastly !- But he 
has no right to the things at all; Violet was 
your wife, and every article belongs by law to 


‘ou. 
? **So I have told him, and so, I think, any 
Judge would decree,” said Wallace. ‘Still, 
could not think of allowing them to be pawned, 
and, as I did not wish to take any advantage 
of Mr. Mencke, who says he is in need of 
money, I have offered to go with him to any 
reliable jeweler and give him whatever sum 
may be named as their value, besides fifty dol- 
lars for the sake of associations. 
‘Jt is more than he ought to ask or even ex- 
t, et it is a very generous offer,” said 


is lordship. “ 

* But he refuses to take it—he demands two 
thousand dollars, or nothing. I could not 
tat pases othe Non wii the Sater 

n nn e box, w etermi- 
nation to have the matter settled by law. He 
laimed that I could not prove to whom they 
had belon therefore I took the liberty to 
call you, in order to show him that it would be 
@ very easy matter to do so,” Wallace ex- 


‘plained. 
pia! You did perfectly righ: ” Lord Cameron re- 
sponded, heartily, ‘ I will willingly give 
my mony in the presence of judge 
and jury, if be.” 
cate ane ostes saree eons 
a s ble over- 
reached in his wetihdecn deieende 
He had no wish to 
-by law—he would not have tt made pubite upon 





me t's Influence,” “ The Forsaken 
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any account, for it would then get into the 
papers, and that would bring about the ve 
denouement which he was so anxious to avoi 
—that of uniting the young husband and wife. 

He was terribly mted to ve thus 
baffled in his plans, but saw that he could 
not help himself, and that it would be wise to 
make the best of a bad situation, and take 
what money he could get from Wallace. 

‘“*He claims that I ama thief, and says he 
will have me arrested,” the young architect 
observed, with a slight smile. 

“Let him—the sooner the better; and it 
would be the better way to decide the matter ; 
you should not be obliged to pay for what 
rightly belongs to you,” said Lord Cameron, 
with a contemptuous glance at the discom- 
fited man. 

“True, but I am willing to stand by my 
word,” Wallace gravely replied, for he also 
shrank from any Pe god of the matter, ‘‘and 
I will not withdraw the proposition i have 

y made. How is it, sir”—turning witha 
quick, business-like air to Mr. Mencke—*“ will 
me go with me to some jeweler and take what 

e states to be the value of these things?” 

**I don’t see how I am to heip myself,” the 
man sulkily returned; “you have obtained 
the advantage of me and I am forced to sub- 
mit ; but I'll be even with you yet.” 

Wallace's lip curled at the cowardly insinua- 
tion and threat, but he did not reply to them. 

“ Will you accompany us, Cameron, so that 
there will be no suspicion that there is any- 
thing wrong about the transaction?” he asked 
his friend, 

Lord Cameron readily assented, and the 
three men went out together. 

They proceeded directly to Tiffany's, where 
an expert in the establishment soon set a price 
Spon Violet's pretty ornaments, whereupon 

allace d out the sum, together with the 
bonus which he had promised, to Wilhelm 
Mencke, 

** Now, sir,” he said, in a low, stern tone, as 
the man took the money with a hang-dog air, 
“let this transaction conclude all relations be- 
tween us, I trust that we shall never meet 
each other again.” 

He turned abruptly away and walked out of 
the store, with his friend, leaving the discom- 
fited schemer inwardly raging over what he 


considered 5 oe sum, and the failure of his 
plot to “‘ bleed” Wallace copiously, and secretly 
vowing that the disappointing transaction 


— not conclude all relations between 
them. 

“T reckon you'd willingly give me twenty 
times this amount, my high-headed . for 
alittle secret there is in my possession,” he 
muttered, as he went his cwn way, ‘“‘and I'll 
man yet to make you shell out handsomely; 
you shall pay dearly for riding, rough-shod, 
over me as you have done ay.” 

That same evening, when Wallace was alone 
in his room—a pleasant, luxurious apartment 
in an up-town house—he again examined the 
contents of that precious box. 

All day long, since the interview of the 
morning, he had been heavy-hearted and he 
had lon to get away by himself, that he 
might give vent to the grief which he found so 
hard to control. 

He spread out those voiceless yet expressive 
mementoes upon the table before him, and now 
almost every article seemed to arouse memo- 
ries so tender. and yet so bitter, that he was 
forced to abandon himself to their sway, and, 
bowing his head upon the oo jewels, he 
sobbed as only a strong man can , when the 
barriers are broken away from a long pent-up 
sorrow. _ 

He sat there for hours, giving way to his 
hopeless grief ; then he gathered up his treas- 
ures, one by one, with reverent touch, pressing 
them to his lips, while at tears rolled over 
his wan cheeks, and replaced them in the box 
upon a layer of cotton, covering them with 
another, and shutting them from his sight. 

“I believe I will never look at them again,” 
he murmured,’ as he locked them away in his 
trunk. “It seems almost like looking into 
her grave, and I could not bear many seasons 
of grief like this.” 

The next day he purchased a beautiful casket 
of carved ebony, inlaid with pearl, having a 
golden key, when he again returned to his 
room, he locked that other box within it, then 
burying it within the depths of his trunk, he 
attached the tiny key to his watch-chain, be- 
side the little charm that Violet had given him 
so long ago, and felt almost as if he had just 
locked his dead away in her tomb. 

While Wallace had been indulging his long 
pent grief in the solitude of his luxurious 
chamber, Wilhelm Mencke was alternately 
smoking his pipe and drinking beer from a 
capacious pitcher, in his miserable and com- 
fortless lodging, ing meanwhile from a 
Cincinnati paper, which he took regularly, in 
order to keep himself, posted upon what was 
eaeee in the city where he had formerly 

ved. 

He had come to feel quite reconciled to the 
sum that he had managed to secure from Wal- 
lace that morning, though his hatred of that 
young man did not diminish one iota, and he 
thought he could not better improve the even- 
ing than by drinking to his own health and 
continued prosperity. 

To be sure, he had not secured the two thou- 
sand which he had intended to wring from the 
young architect, but the sum he had obtained 
Was no mear one, and he was planning to 
invest it in a small beer saloon, and thus start 
business fur himself again. 

All through the evening this plan was float- 
ing ehrougt his brain, as he read his paper, 
which, somehow, did not prove as interesting 
as usual, 

But suddenly his eye slighted upon an article 
which caused an ejaculation of astonishment 
to escape him, and straightway put every 
other thought to flight. 

“What's this?” he cried, sitting erect, 
throwing aside his pipe, and rubbing his eyes, 
as if to clear them from a mist which seemed 
to obscure the sight. 

Then he read the paragraph through again, 
his face expressing first incredulity, then won- 
der, and finally, as he comprehended it more 
clearly. intense delight. 

* Aha!” he cried, bringing his huge fist down 
upon the table with a force that made the beer 
slop over the edge of the pitcher; ‘“‘my lucky 
star must be in the ascendant again! There 
will be no need of keeping a fourth-rate beer- 
shop now. Justlet me work my cards aright, 
and I can hold up my head among the proudest 
once more,” he concluded, with an exultant 
chuckle, 

The paragraph which had produced this sud- 
den excess of joy in this usually stolid man 
read as follows : 7 

“ A singular case of unclaimed perty has 
just come to light in this city, is exciting 
the interest curiosity of people who have 
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and to choose his heir, as he had 


no family of his own. But he was suddenly 


ill just as he expected to sail, and was 
fete thas ee hedunt ieee teen, ~ n he 
at once made his will, naming iolet 


Huntington, the you ger daughter of his 
brotner, Eben, as io tee ak Meostieg that 
an old friend, Ralph Mi if he were 
still living, and practicing law, should be the 
administrator of his esta’ 
consist chiefly in bonds and legitimate stock to 
& very large amount. 

‘*Now comes the perplexing and romantic 
yet of the story, Miss Violet Huntington is 
ead, having been accidentally drowned at 
Mentone, more than a year ago, and just on 
the eve of her marr with an English earl, 
Her only living tive is Mrs. Wilhelm 
Mencke, recently a resident of Cincinnati; but 
the Menckes, who were so unfortunate as to 
lose all their property soon after the death of 
Miss Huntington, have pepenest, no one 
can tell whither, and cannot be found, although 
they have long been advertised for; conse- 
quently there was no one to claim this large 
fortune left by Jonas Huntington, and the 
estimable lawyer who has it in charge is con- 
siderably puzzled to know what to do with it.” 


(To be Continued.) 





His Own Daughter. 


‘The subject of a national flower is being 
discussed a great deal now, Miss Minnie,” re- 
marked a visitor at Minneapolis, to a maiden 
of that city. ‘‘ What do you think about it?” 

“* Well,” replied Miss Minnie, “I think papa’s 
a winter wheat flour rather takes the bis- 
cu 





Not That Kind. 


Clara—You say Emily married a Southern 
farmer ? 

Cora—I said nothing of the kind. 

** Well, you said he was a planter from Lou- 
isiana,” 

“So I did. But ne’s not a farmer; he’s an 
undertaker.”— Yonkers Statesman. 





To Correspondents. 


(Correspondents will addrees—‘* Correspondence Column” 
Sarurpay Nieur Office.} 

Lasca.—See Beatrice, 

FLorenca.—See Geraldine. 

LENORE AND CLEMATIS —See Nil Desperandum. 
oe, = Wilful, imaginative, ambitious eccentric and sys- 


DeLaMERE.—Merry, methodi ali 
wan adlainea. rry ical, persevering, a little vain 
MansorY.—You are generous, orderly impulsive, ener- 
getic and sympathetic. 

CutpmuNkK.—This writing displays much self-will inde- 
cision, ambition and olen a , 
Tor.—Generosity, flippancy, self-will and ener, ar 
strongly marked in your willie. ie 

Vera.— You are probably active, steadily ambitious, 
self-assertive and warm-h : % 
Lor.—Self-esteem, ambition, some flippancy and impulse 

are clearly shown in your writing. 
LunguL.—You are wore cal, methodical, per- 
you may send the photo- 


sistent, cheerful and se 

Poppy AND Gurtin.—Certain! 
graphs. I will do my best with them. 

Harry.—You are in the wrong. A gentleman offsrs his 
right arm to a lady, and seats her on his left. 

Sam Weiter.—You are im ve, self-esteeming, un- 
ostentatious, generous, self-willed and brave. 

Lavurep —Good imitative ers, indecision, merriment, 
some thou shtlessness, self-will and selfishness. 

Liuuims.—You are een a careless fun-loving 
little girl, rather a chatterbox not very unselfish. 

J. W. B.—You are probably somewhat melancholy 
cautious, too much reserved, self willed but generous. 

Curr.—Good intuition, fair sequence of ideas, self-esteem, 
re and delicacy of thought are shown in this writ- 
ing. 

Guratping, ‘Belleville—You are indecisive, cordial, 
Seepy Seared, a little toc fond of flattery and rather 
sl bo 


Prince Lxoro.D.—This writing indicates ‘a jovial disposi- 
tion, much warmth of heart, tenderness, sensitiveness and 
sympathy. 

Keramos anv Eve —In this writi jality, directness 
of endeavor, energy, self: and {nclination to coquetry 
are strongly marked. 

Brarrics.—You are orderly self-reliant, fond of good 
opinions regarding your own sweet self, sensitive and 
dainty in manner and speech. 

Tarry.—The Ides of March was a date—March 15, and 
the days were reckoned from it. Writing shows egotism, 
self-will, pluck and perseverance. 

Gussis Patron.—This writing indicates a rather system- 
atic’ nature, self-reliance, a little petulance and an inclina- 
tion to be lazily happy if possible. .. 9 nee 

L. W. P., Hamilton.—January 6, 1863, fell on a Tuesday. 
Writing indicates honesty, indecision, much kindness of 
heart and considerable self-esteem. 

NIL Ree, ate ae, ready, 
sympathy, inertness a -go-luoky natu 
are the chief characteristics of your wee . w 5 

R. & Patron, Chicago.—The writing shows carelessness, 
jovialty, independence of thought, inclination to sarcasm, 
good humor under fair skies & far too selfish nature. 

Quip, M. P.—This writing betrays a practical nature 
somewhat roughened bya hard row to hoe, considerable 
dignity, — candor, some petulance and a restless 


ee 


VacasonpiA.—Have you read the charming little love- 
story from which you took your name? You are impression- 
able, vivacious, flippant, rather romantic, and inclined to 
be self-absorbed. 

Lyon M. W. Montreal.—You are rather disposed to be 
despondent, are shrewd, ambitious, a little self esteeming, 
simple in personal tastes and are the not uncommon pos- 
session of a red-hot temper. Eh? 

Susetrs —Vanity, inordinate, ambition, much obstinaficy 
and gooi practical ability are shown in your writiog. If 
famcy that your conversation borders on the caustic, and 
perhaps your sarcasm is too well-pointed for your friends. 

J. E. 8. —Your letter in answer to mine of the 5, reached 
the offise duly, but I have only come upon it now. I am 
truly glad that I was able to be of some use to you, and I 
wish you very ,reat success. If I can at any time, give you 
the slightest aid I shall be pleased to do so, for you are very 
brave. . 

Buivs-sYep Lass.—The quotation referring to the “‘ mills 
of God,” is from one of Longfellow’s translatious from the 
German, and the spirit of the words has a classic origin. 
Your writing exhibits shrewdness, kindness of heart, per- 
sistence of will and vanity, while you certainly are argu 
mentative. 

A. L —Wash the mildewed article in the preparation for 
which I give you a recipe. Add to 1 Ib. chloride of lime 
and 2 ibs. washing soda, one gallon of boiling soft water. 
When the soda and the lime are dissolved, add another 
gallon of cold water. 2. Your writing shows activity, tim- 
idity, selfisnneee and order. 

Hazst, Port Hope.—The Black Art, as often spoken of, 
means magic power derived from no good source. 2. Hon- 


E. W.W.—The rule of three is a method whereby a con- 
clusion may be arrived at, when two facts bearing a certain 
For instance, if the price of a 
articles is given with the number purchased, the 
price cf one ie ascertained. Your writing indicates 
some method, an obstinate nature, generosity, self-esteem 
and some ambition. 

New Moon.—Just exactly the diffsrence between a fruit 
a 


. of - itself, either the root or Sa 
‘our writing indicates some a ng dispo- 
sition, ostentation and fair order. 

Romeo, Stratford.-Hope you will see this. I positively 


could not decipher the fret word of your pseudonym. 1. 
Certainly not. You must see that the caress is sacred to 
the love If that be gone it is only a caricature. 2. You 
are — resolute, with quantities of good 
qualit eye afd against your bai ones. You are 
cordial, yet caloulati oocasionally 


cannot see the “whys.” 2. Your writing shows 
> ’ and 
energy ee some pride & good deal o 


‘ eS end vaste 


which is said to. 









































Se ca hate ees se aioe a | TORONTO MUSICAL INSTRUMENT 00. 
pa ape AGENTS AND DEALERS IN 


Pianos, Organs, Musical Instruments 


OF ALL KINDS. 


Sheet Music, Music Books, Ete. 


Terms and prices moderate in all Musical goods. 








THE GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY 


BEECHAM’S PILLS 





For Bilious and Nervous Disorders 
For Sale by All Druggists 


346 QUEEN STREET WEST 
TORONTO 


THE OWEN 
ELECTRIC BELT 


AND APPLIANCE CO. 


Head Office - - - 


Incorporated June 17, 1887, with a Cash 
Capital of $50,000 


J 








GREATEST 
MEDICINE 
a WORLD 


Absolutely Guaranteed to Cure 

The public invited to investigate personally. Pam 
Testimonials and advice free. Ban or “adress "Wee 
Radam Microbe Killer Co, Limited, 120 King 
Street West, Toronto, Ont., sole owners and manufacturers 
_ sg Dominion. Beware of impositions. See our Trade 


Chicage, Mi. 














BRONCHITIS MUTANS WHOOPING 


71 King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 
G. C. PATTERSON, Mavager for Canada 
Dr. A. Owen, after years of experiment and stud , has 
given to the world an Electric Bolt that has no equal in 
this or any other country. Fully covered by patents. 
REU MATISM 
is found wherever man 1s found, and it does not respect 
age, sex, color, rank or occupation. : 
Medical science has utterly failed to afford relief in 
rheumatic cases. Although electricity has only been in 
more 


HOARSENESS COUGH. 








Mal gagrrang eos 


use ag a remedial agent for a few years, it has cured 
cases of Rheumatism than all other means combined. 
Our treatment is a mild, continuous eng current, as 
by the Owen Electric Body , which may 

be applied directly to the affected parts. 

WOMEN . 

The Owen Electric Belt is par excellence the woman’s 
friend, for its merits are equal as a preventive and curative 
It is nature’s 


o BLOSSOMS | 


: ¢ 
Ys NY, ’ BY, Se 7 
| 


for the many troubles peculiar to her sex. 
cure. 

The foliowing are among the diseases cured by the use 
of THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELTs : 


| Sela ag 4 he 4) 
ERFUME: a 


ate perfume 






Nene esos of the Chest 
PT] : euralgia rmatorrhea 
quality; one — inpeteney 
left st ever Sciation — Exhaustion 
rodtc , Lum 8 
, ro . * eae General Debitity | 
gon f VERY WHERE ver Complaint ervous Complaints 
177 NEW BOND S'/BBRSoguors Urinary Diseases 
LONDON. Female Complaints General Iil-Health 
CHALLENGE. 





We challenge the world to show an Electric Belt where 


9 CORDS In 10 HOURS: Pltay na thin Wott ta Lee, 





t we use on a giant by simply reducing the jnumber of 
cells. The ordinary belts are not so. . . 
WE ALWAYS LEAD AND NEVER FOLLOW 
Other belte have been in the 1oarket for five and ten 
years longer, but to-day there are more Owen Belts manu- 
factured and sold than all other makes combined.’ The 
le want the best. 


ppeceme desiring information regarding the cure of 
ACUTE, CHRONIC and NERVOUS DISEASES please in- 
close SIX (6) CENTS and write for Illustrated Catalogue. 


THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELT CO. 
71 King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 
Mention this paper. 


neeee " ted 

‘orfree illustrated catalogue, showing testimonials 
ousands who have sawed from 5& to9 cords d . 
It saws down trees, folds like a pocket-knife, weighs only 
44 1bs., easil 8a, 


savy, No duty to pay, we manuf ind SAWING MACHINE 
res e '° 
C0., 303 to 311 So. Canal MY 3 iL - 













The Canadian Office and School Fur- 
niture Co., Limited 


PRESTON - - - => ONTARIO 


(Successors to W. Stahischmidt & Co.) 


Manufacturers of Office, School, Church 
and Lodge: Furniture 


it, leave it, and you are only out your 
time in looking at it, But if perfectly sat. 

isfactory, pay the express agent our 
ut Price of 85.98 and 
take the watch, No watch like this 






is ts 
PLATED WATCH, made of two 
heavy plates of 18 karat solid 
over composition metal,and 
warranted in every respect. it 
has solid bow, cap, crown and 










thumb pieces, beautiful hanat- 


ing style, elaborately engraved 
and decorated b aa. 










i \. ren 
& fine WALTHAM style, richly 
jeweled, quick train [18,000 
beats per hour], expansion bal- 
ance, patent pinion, patent esca; 
ment, full plate, beautffully fin- 
». Sccurately regulated and 
adjusted, and warranted an accurate 
time-keeper. aeons is sent with 
each Wateh. watches are 








OFFICE DESK N@. 54 
Send for catalogue. 


| 

| 

| J. YOUNG 
|THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
| 847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
\ 
| 
| 
| 
| 





eee 
ntee that this is the test bargain ever 

offered, that the watch is worth FAR more than the price 
asked, that nothing like this was ever offered are. We 
‘ORONTO. 


LY CHANCE. Address, 





TELEPHONE 679. 
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MADs IN COLOGNE, GERMANY 
LEAS TE TT ES IE TEMS EMEA 


~~ SONGS ONE CENT EACH. | 


THECOOK’S BEST FRIEND 





1 Baby Mine ,121 Kiss Me, Kiss Your Darling j243 Ob! Dem Golden Slippers 


6 The Old Cabin Rome }123 A Flower from Mother’s Grave 246 Poor, but a Gentleman Still 
6 The Little One’s at Home jem The Old Log Cabin on the Hill 249 Nobody's Darling but Mine 
12 See That My Grave’s KeptGreen (130 Coming Thro’ the Rye 251 Put My Little Shoes Away 
13 Gran dtather's Clock }131 Mast Wa, Then, Meet as Strangers 252 Darling Neliie Gray 
18 Where Was Moses when the Light 138 The Kiss Behind the Door 255 Little Brown Jug 
24 Sweet By and By (Went Out 146 You May Look, but Musn’tTonch 256 Ben Bolt 
26 Whoa, Emma (Maggie 162 I've no Mother Now, Um Weeping 257 Good. Bye Sweetheart 

33 Whee You and Young 158 Massa’s in deCold, Cold Ground 260 Sadie Ra 


y, 
27o Tim Finnigen'’s Wake 
273 The Hat My Father Wore 
so The Sweet Sunny South 


}160 Say a Kind Word When You Can 
}165 | Cannot Sing the Old Sougs 
rah O'Neal 


I were 
a6 When I Saw Sweet Nellie Home 
48 Take this Letter to My Mother 
49 A Model Love Letrer—comic 166 
63 Wite’s Commandments—comic 16? Waiting, My Darling, for Thee 283 Come Home Father 
64 Husband’s Commandments |169 Jeunie the Flower of Kildare a4 Littie Maggie May 
66 Little Old Log Cabin inthe Lane (1701’m Lonely Since My Mother Died [288 Sally in O..r Ally 
58 Marching Through Georgia 1172 Tenting on the Old Camp Ground [290 Poor Old Ned 
60 Widow in the Cottage by the Sea 176 Don’t You Go, Tommy, Dow’tGo [292 Man in the Moon is Looking 
€6 Minstrel per 180 Willie, We have Missed You 205 Broken Down 
10 Take Back the Heart 182 Over the Hills to the Poor House {800 My Littie One’s Waiting for Me 
12 The Faded Coat of Bine {Night '185 Don’t be Angry with Me, Darling [301 I’llGo Back to my Qid Love 
7 ba Old Kentucky Home, /102 Fiirtation ofthe Pan 1302 The Butcher Boy 
84 T'll be all Smties to Night Love (194 Why did She Leave Him? [other/305 I’ve Gwine Back to Dixie 
8¢ Listen to the Mocking Bird 119 Thou Hast Learned to Love An-|310 The Five Cent Shave 

on 


98 Her Bright Smile Haunts Me Still (203 There’s None Like a Mother 332 iver Moon 
847 Meet me br Moonlight Alone 


95 The Gypsey'’s Warning /20¢ You Were False, but i'll Forgive 

108 Tis Buta Little Faded Flower 209 Whisper Soeft!y, Mother's Dy ag 362 Yellow Rose of i oxas 

104 The Giri I Bebizd Me $11 Will You Love Me, When I’m Old |s7é Starry Nicht for a Ramble 
106 Little Buttercup 220 Annie Laurie 396 Barney MeCo 

107 Carry Me Back to Old Virginay Sherman’s March to the Sea i387 Razors in De Air 


ii The Man‘s Drunk Again 224 Come, Birdie, Come 392 Pull Down the Blind 
liel Am Waiti Bssie Dear 228 Love Among the Roses moe SGiDS, KELLY SLIDE 
19 Take Mo to Home and Mother 232 Old Arm Chair (sung by Barry) DOWN WENT MCGINTY 
Come, Bit by My Side, Darling — [239 Tue Sailor’s Grave LITTLE ANNIE ROONEY 
We will send by mail, post-paid, any ten of these songs for cents; any twenty-five songs for BG cents; 
ny eants. Sr we will eon all the above cones, aie etn a0 che. Messemsber, we will not 


ian tak te songs Order ens bx nemnane ou. New Musio Oo, 109 stassau St, N. ¥. 


LLL LA LEN LL TEL 
THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES 
| GIVEN AWAY YEARLY. 
wl BS PETS 1 Leon meee 


stop 
es them iMEANAR : 
ve Any oe . peat evEe “Thave made the discane of Pew 


worst cases. Bi others have failed is no reason for not now a 
Gite cis Gas ase eee ON 
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L. FORSTER 




































THE VOICE 


Production, Development, Cultiva- | STUDIO 81 KING 8T. EAST 


RCA, 


tion and le AMILTON MacCARTHY 
Sty H SCULPTOR. tcited Stirs Port and Ryer “4 es son’s Dry Goods Store By J, U. Swallow... Price 500 
W. ELLIOT HASLAM Seas Darent, hosen, GOMETHING NEW IN DENTISTRY Move On F Set 
ns F. W. MICKLETHWAITE THE MERCHANTS I RESTAURANT SOMETHING NEW IN D By Ohas. Bohner:....... Price 40 
SPECIALIST FOR VOICE CULTURE PHOTOGRAPHER losin onettdineene po dhe aoe bader fax bean: recentiy on- | Allo —— Gum Sete. Seas known to | Field A lowers Walta | ‘a 


Prepares Is for Concert, Oratorio and Opera. 
pop e om Cor. Jarvis and King Streets - «+ 


REPERTOIRES formed for ARTISTS, calculated to dis- 
play to the best advantage their individual characteristics. Spactautizs—Outdoor Views, Crayon Portraits. 
Hours of instruction from 10 to 12 and from 2 to 6 only. “THE BEST” 
a TORONTO 9 Preagene GUNBEAMS ° 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
NSERVAT, 116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 
Ry Photographs of all sizes 
oF MUSic Sunbeams $1 per dos. 


FOURTH YEAR 
OVER 1,200 PUPILS LAST THREE YEARS 


Pupils may enter at any time. Send for 90 page calendar 
containing announcements for present season—gratis—to 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director, 

Cor. Yonge st. and Wilton ave. 


M ISS PLUMMER 
MODIST}E 





DRESSMA4KI NG PARLORS 
Artistic and careful study is devoted to Evenin 
Bridal Trousseaux, 


— Boati 
abits, a 6) 
prompt ahaa 
undoubted chines of assuring entire satisfaction. 
ROOM—R. WALKER & SONS 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd. 
In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 


Thorough musical ee in all branches. SPECIAL 
ADVANTAGES F. 8 . TORRINGTON, Musical Directer 


. H. CLARK 


ELOCUTIONIST 


Open for Concert engagements and evenings of Readings. ) 
PRIVATE PUPILS IN ELOCUTION 
68 Winchester Street Toronto 


Misses Eleanor and Edith Rowland 


Pupils of Julius Eichberg, Director of Boston Conservatory 
are prepared to give instruction on 





THE VIOLIN 
Particulars and terms at their residence. 
62 Cecil Street 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
Fellow of the College of ———. London, Eng., 
and Organist and Choirmaster of Saints’ Church, To- 
to give lessons in Organ and Piano play- 
ing, Singing, Ha Harmony, &c. 
h undertakes to prepare candidates for 
musical cmneaaaben Address— 
TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC. 
(LATE OF THE ROYAL 
A. | >, VOGT coe mag tee Leipzig, 
is St. Baptist 
eae Toronto, aeer e 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street. 


ISS MARIE C, STRONG 
PRIMO-CONTRALTO 


Toronto 





OPEN FOR 
CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


Also receives pupils in Voice Culture and Pianoforte Play- 
ing, after September 1. For terms and circulars address 
30 Bond Street, Toronto. 


Ewes N. WATKINS 
303 Church Stre 


Thorough instruction on Banjo Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. 


E. WELLS 


Teacher of Piano and Elecution—Latest Method 
For terms apply 98 Gould Street. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 
W&4LTER DONVILLE 
Teacher of Violin 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 





Buchanan &t., and Toronto College of Music 


SIGNOR ED. RUBINI 


Pianoforte P _ of Moscheles and Thalberg, late principal 


professor 0’ nging at the London Academy, London, Eng., 

is now a resident of Toronto, and gives lessons in singing to 
ladies and tlemen, amateur and professional students, 
and specially prepares pupils for ail ulenches of the musical 


eenen—apenuaie, concerts and oratorios. Voice pro- 

ion is one of Signor Rubini’s specialties. Terms mod- 
erate. Circulars on application at residence, No. 7 Metcalf 
Street, or to Messrs. Nordheimer’s or Mesers. Suckling & 
Sons. Evening classes for gentlemen. 


V P. HUNT, PUPIL OF CARL 
« Reinecke, Graduate Leipzig Conservatory of Music, 





teacher of pianoforte, Toronto Conservatory of Music; 
director of music, Oshawa Ladies’ College ; organist, Zion 
Congregational C hurch ; teacher of piano, organ and theory 
of music. Applications received at the Conservatory, cor- 
ner Yonge street and Wilton avenue, or residence, 150 
Wiltoe ave. 


ME... EDGAR BUCK, Basso-Cantante MESSRS. H. & C. BLACHFORD 


Pupil of Manuel Garcia, London, Eng. Conductor 
“* Toronto Vocal Society.” Voice Culture and Singing. In- 
struction for Oratorio, Opera and Concerts. 555 Church St. 


Fresh Arrivals 


Have much pleasure in announcing that their stock of 


Fine Fall and Winter Boots and 
Shoes 


Is now complete, and would invite early inspection. 


87 and 89 King St. East, Toronto 


Fine Footwear 
For Ladies 


Pickles (328 Yonge Street) hae imported a large stock of 
the American 


Common Sense Ladies’ Boots 


A first-class article, at a low price, that will immensel 
please the lady readers of SaTuRDay Nieur. ° 


a James Whitham & Co.'s 


CELEBRATED 


POLICE 


BOOTS 


For men’s Fall and Winter 
wear. 
Also reliable gocte from 
of the 
many naes makers, 
WALK 


of life. 


At Home 2 to 4 p.m., Saturday excepted 


MRS. L. L. STUART 
Masseuse 


14 omeweeod Ave. 


ANADIAN COLLEGE OF COM- 
MERCE, 


Incorporating Canadian Business University, Bengough’s 
Shorthand Institute, Warriner's Courses of Higher Com- 
mercial Training. 

Most modern and thorough business course. Pioneer 
shorthand schoo!. 800 graduates in good positions. Finest 
rooms and location. Most practical courses of instruction 


in Lominion. 
NIGHT CLASSES 


In Bookkeeping, Penmanshi ip, Arithmetic, Shorthand and 
Typewriting commence 1st Monday in October. 


Cor. Yonge ‘ rerun} Bengough & Warriner & Warriner 


LOWE'S ACADEMY 


OF 


Bookkeeping, Shorthand ¢ Typewriting 


POR LADING AND GENTLEMEN 


278 Spadina Avenue and 184 
Parliament Street 


ee 


Telephone 3278 














ene sts we heme viene ventty sad ew WM, WEST & CO., 246 Yonge Stroot ! ne xing oureet wert” as Yors oucst Tereme. 
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d.Gomncam ARTIST |". caunam sae 





Teronte | The tae coat 


57 GLOUOESTER STREET 


Conducted by MISS oo 


also Traveling and Walking Cos. Cos- SLATE AND GRAVEL ROOFERS 
pnnle nat Holey, Sets, ome Biting 
oy ceuiente Mourning orders, we have | Manufacturers and dealers in Roo fing Meterials, Building Corner College and Yonge Streets 














-- NEW MUSIC 
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS No Life Without Love Waltzes 
First-Class Restaurant in Connection | 172 Yonge Street, next door to Simp- ‘ine Musicale Valse 


DER SAMPLE ROOM 





laaged and refitted, offers xress indineameate to the public. modern den 





hile the WINES and LIQUORS 
ti ha gait cannot be Yonge Street Arcade 7 * for them or order direct trom 
ur ofthe Sod the ALES MORGAN, Proprietor. Telephone 1946 the publishers 


saan eels 





oa W. COOLEY, 567 Yonge St. 


IMPORTER OF 


WINES AND LIQUORS |- 
Wholesale and Retail * 


WHALEY, ROYCE. & CO. 
WITHOUT A PLATE MUSIC DEALERS 


Sole Agent for Florida Wines | au” ta —_~ =" - vaales | 158Yonge Street. Toront< 
‘elephone 3089 


extraction. 
Cc. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR, MOLES, | === 0c c& coun 


Birth Marks, and all facial blemishes perma- PATTERSON & FENTON 


nentl eae an electro! ne. 
. R. FOSTER, Electrician, 183 Church St. 





Me: THOMAS Mowsray cc McCAUSLAND & SON’S 
a ae LF 169 COLLEGE ST. 141 YONGE ST. WALL PAPER 
a Sem ome DR. MCLAUGHLIN nee. 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADE AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 


4 Adelaide Street East- DENTIST 


re, Carpet Felt, &. Also | 
rpet Felt, © lay 


Pape 
Stable Floors, Cellar Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 





Invites the ear! 
new and 


Millinery, 
: Flowers 


AND 


aw Goods 


_ Specialty 


251 Yonge Street 


Opp. Holy Trinity Church, Toronto. 


M ISS;PAYNTER, 


MILLINERY PARLORS 


NOW OPEN 


Season. 


No 3 Rossin House’ Bloek, 


KING STREET WEST. 


THE SCHOOL OF C NG 


Tes our ‘New Tailor 
System of Dress 
cutting for ladies’ and chil- 
dren's garments. 
assured. 


MILLINERY 
Leading styles. Well as- 
forted fall stock at cotnead 


J.&® A.CARTER 
ger rere Walton 





MISS BURNETT 


117 Yonge Street 


Is now showing for fall wear a well- 
selected stock of 


Imported Millinery 
Feathers, Velvet Ribbons, Birds 


And all the New Veilings 


The best for the Complexion. A **balm for the Skin.” 
The most economical ; it wears to thimness of a wafers 
Pears’ Soap is sold in every City im the World. 





The Home Savings & Loan Co.(Limited) 


OFFICE No. 78 CHURCH S8T., TORONTO. 


Deposits received, small and large sums. Interest at : 


highest current rates allowed. 


Hox. Frank Sure, Jaume Magen, FOR THIS SPACE NEXT WEEK 


President. 


DYE WORKS 


Our Specialties — Ostrich Feathers, 
Kid Gloves, Ladies Dress Goods Jack- 
ets, ec. 


A. JAMES, 153 Richmond Street West Toronto) AR’IT’ = IN = DRESS 
ew PVT, TAYLOR & CO. 


A Art Tailors - - 89 Yonge St. 


The Dressmaking Department 
under the same efficient manage- 
Something of special interest to| ment. 


those who appreciate 





DRESSMAKERS’ 
Magic | Scale 


The Tailor ‘Greer of Cut- 
ting Improved and 
Simplified 


COMPLETE IN ONE PIECE 
MISS CHUBB, Gen. Agt. 


Waiss Linings and Dresses Cut. 
Jeesers Mape To Orpsr. Satisfac- 
tion gusranted. 


426 1-2 Yonge St. 


(Just south of Veneto) 


Rasy and and Other Chairs Chairs 


Drawing and eae Suites, 
Parlor, Office, Study and 
Other Furniture 





PACIFIC 
5 VIOR WAY : 
EXCURSIONS), = sPmctAcume - 








Firet quality lenses. + _Opan ang Yield 
nee rete eats, 


White Enamel Letters 


FOR WINDOWS 


British Columbia, 
Washington Territory, 
Oregon and California ie in 


Leave TORONTO 11 p.m. FRIDAY, a Sn Bet ES 
Oct. 31, Nov. 14, 28, Dec. 12, 26 eens: nen 


These are by me, and are to 

Running through to Vancouver without’change. ho welbpasen of temnaed oh oe a 

Por eth sd lntrmaion opty to any aces ot wo, | COMAMAM White i Bnamel Sign Go, | Sitter tant te 
4 Adelaide Street West. Toronto 

A sents waated fn every City and Town in Domimon. 













MISS STEVENS 
onable stock ot 


Feathers 


ourning Millinery a 


With all the Latest Novelties| of the 
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The Newest and Most Luxurious Article of Underwear for 


LADIES AND CHILDREN 


Recommended by over One Hundred of the Leading 
Doctors in Canada, 


A: SURE PREVENTIVE AGAINST OOLD 
THE 


HEALTH 


BRAND 


Made ot pure Australian Wool, so elastic as to fit any figure 
beautifully, and possessing splendid wearing quality. 


For sale by W. A. Murray & Co. 


GRAND OPERA HOUSE 


O. H. SHEPPARD, Treasurer. 








O. B. SHEPPARD, Manager. | 








ONE WEEE Ma+inees 
COMMENCING Monday, N OV. } | aan mauder 





MR. & MRS. MDOWELL 


And Their Comedy Company 


| New Farcial Comedy in 3 Acts, by G. Manville Fenn 





and J. H. Darnly, The 


Tuesday, Wednesday 
and Matinee 


Monday, 


Special Thanksgiving Thursday Matinee 





Pinero’s Successful Comedy, companion to the Private 


Thursday Evening, Friday, Satur- | Secretary, entitled, The 
day and Matinee | Mi AG | ST RATE 


Seats on sale at Box Office on and after Friday, October 30, for the entire engagement, 


THE FIRST ANNUAL 
Chrysanthemum Exhibition 


OF THE 








. Toronto Gardeners and Florists’ Club 
Under the auspices of the Electoral District Society, will be held at the 


Pavilion, on Tuesday and Wednesday, 
November 11 and 12 


Horticultural 


Promenade Concert Each Evening from 7.30 to 10 


Academy of Music| SI. GEORGES SOCIETY 


se = |CONCERT 


Thanksgiving Evening, November 6 
PAVILION MUSIC HALL 


NOVEMBER 3 


Anne Waldron, Miss Jennie Houston, Mr. Guisseppe 


MR. JAMES ONBILL  r 


W.ll present by special permission and courtesy of 
MR. HENRY IRVING, the "royal Lyceum Theater ver- | TICKETS, 50 AND 25 CENTS EACH 
sion of the great historical siory of the French | For sale by members of the Society and at the music stores. 
Revolution Plan of seats = at Mesers. Mason & Risch’s, 32 King 
street west, on Friday morning, October 31. 
D. PLEWS, President. J. E. PELL, Secretary. 


SPECIAL 


Wall Papers 


We have in stock the following 
“Victorian” Wall Papers, made by 
Messrs. Jeffrey & Co., of London, 
Eng., and sold exclusively by us 
in Canada. 

The Peacock Garden—Designed by Wal- 
ter Crane, and produced 
in Flat Colors, Flocks 
and Pressed Leathers. 

The Verona—Reproduced from an Italian 
Silk. 

The Georgian—Designed by J. D. Sed- 
ding, in Gold and Colors. 

The Lueca—Designed by Lewis F. Day, 
in Tale and Colors, 

Also a very large importation of San- 
itary Washable Papers, at Specially Low 
Prices. 


ELLIOTT& SON 


94 and 96 Bay St. 





COMMENOING 
MONDAY 





As played at the Lyceum Theater the whole of last season. 





A Powerfal Dramatic Company. New and 
Elaborate Scenery made from the London 
Models, Splendid Stage Effects, A Host of 
Auxiliaries. 


SPECIAL THANKSGIVING MATINEE 
EVENING PRICES, $:.00, 75c., 60c., 25c. 
MATINEES, 50c., 26c. 


N. B.—Positively no advance in price for Thanksgiving 
day or during this engagement. 


DRAMATIO RECITAL 


MR. GRENVILLE P. 


KLEISER 


Assisted by Mr. aud Mrs. H. M. BLIGHT 


Association Hall, Tuesday Evening, 
November 4 


Plan now open at Nordhemiers’ . 


Admission 25 Cents, Reserved Seats 0 Cen 





THE rUSLIOC SHUW BY THEIR PATRONGE THAT 


PROF. J. F. DAVIS 
THE TEACHER 


Thanks, dear Public. We shall always strive to merit 
es tronage. 

OUR ASSORTMENT OF ners) meet Satu my 

GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT PIANOS ee (new } oy — ane and Friday 7.30 pm. 


Ie unsurpassed in vaste Se Prices reason- | ¢ 30 p.m. : 
OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & co.| LOVELY NEWZACADEMY 
102 Wilten Aveuue, cor. Mutual St. 


107 and 109 Charch Street 





THE BON MARCHE 


SPECIAL OFFERING FOR TO-DAY AND ALL NEXT WEEK 


Scoteh Tartan Plaid, Surah Dress Silks 


PRICE $1.00 PER YARD WORTH §1.50 


The above are all Pure Silk 25 inches wide, heavy in weight 
and a magnificent quality, and positively the very latest 
novelty in Dress Silks. 


THE BON MARCHE 





will also offer at the same time 
10,000 yards FancySilk Plushes and 


Velvets. Evening Dress Silks. Wool Fish Nets for evening wear. 
Silk Dress Gauzes. Colored Dress Silks and Satins. Also other 
Silks for street and evening wear. 





ALL AT 25 CENTS PER YARD “Wg 


WORTH FROM 650 CENTS TO $1.50 PER YARD. 


BALLOON The Bon Marche Again Leads the tradezSilk Bargains 


89 pieces (extra wide) Pongee Pure Silks (heavy) 30c. worth 60c. 
100 pieces of Colored (all silk) Satin Merveilleux, in all the leading shades 39c. 


worth 765c. 
76 pieces 


tints 50c. worth $1.00. 
Ladies Please Note---That we always carry out our advertisements, and as the 


as the goods are now ready for your inspection. 


Pure Surah Dress Silks (extra wide) in dark shades and evening 


—— | above offerings are bound to create a sensation, we invite our friends to call early, 








‘* Furs are so dear!” is an expression often heard. But it is not so. 


Of course, like everything else, you can get very expensive Furs. But 
| it is just as true one can get very nice Furs at medium prices. Now, 
while we have the richest and most costly Furs, we have also good 





Then Storm Collars. 
we have extra value. 
ad A Muff and Storm 


Furs at prices within the reach of all. Let us illustrate. And first, 
we have good Fur Muffs at $2. We say “ 24 


good” and we mean it. 
We commence them at $2, but for $3.50 and $4 


Collar make a very nice set, but some prefera 


Boa. We have a great bargain in Boas at $4. This is not the cheap 


kind generally sold. 


A superior article in every respect. 


- “aratr elle melee be 


OAK HALL 


115, 117, 119, 121 King St. East 


Toronto 





For elegant design, quality of 
material and solid workmanship our 
BOYS’ SUITS are unsurpassed, as is 
testified by an ever-increasing trade 
in this department. An examina- 
tion of our immense stock will con- 
vince any one that all we claim for 


we invite your inspection. 


OAK HALL 
115, 117, 119, 121 King St. East 


Toronto, Ont. 
W. RUTHERFORD Manager 


WE have had gloomy weather for 
the past few days. We hope for 
brighther weather now. A bright 
cheerful stock needs bright cheerful 
weather to make it move. Our 
Overcoat Department has many at- 
tractive features for this season. The 
usual painstaking care in its selec- 
tion and yet aiming to keep prices 
down to meet the purses of the 
masses has been our rule and prac- 
tice. Come to night and look our 
stock over. 
T. K. ROGERS 


Men's Clothier 622 Queen St. West 


our goods is fully carried out, and 


CHARLES BROWN 











HAVE THE LARGEST ASSORTMENT OF 


CARRIAGE RUGS 


In the city. Prices from $2.50 to $25 each. 
FULL LINE OF 


FULL LINE OF 


and Martingales 


The Outfit Complete 


CHARLES BROWN & CO 


6 Adelaide St. East, Toronto, Ont. 


SEND TO 


FoR ESTIMATES ror 
Dinners 
At Homes 
Weddings 
Banquets 
Ball Suppers 
Receptions, etc. 


BEVERY MINUTLA 


66-68 and 447 Yonge St., Toronto 


FINE ARTS 
W. ScoPrTT & SONS 


Picture Dealers, of Montreal 


Beg to announce to the public of Toronto that have now on 
exhibition for a few days at the 


ART GALLERY, 173 KING ST. WEST 





English Saddles, Bridles | 


OUR 
Terrific Gut on Prices 


Did the work, and produced a crowd of 
buyers large enough, enthusiastic enough 
and liberal enough to overwhelm less cap- 
able merchants than ourselves, and proved 
to the people that our great 


$2.75 


BOYS’ SUIT SALE 


Was a genuine Bonanza for the citizens of 
Toronto. Although our sales have been 
enormous, we have still about 


290 


OF THE 1,000 LOT LEFT 


But they are going fast. If you are wanting 
a bargain now is the time. 


Boys’ Suits, regular prices $3.50, $4, 


| $4.60, $5, $5.50 and $6, 


HORSES’ CLOTHING | 


ALL GO FOR 


$2.75 


Me IM oclel 
Clothing Hore 


HARRY WEBB’S 219 and 221 Yonge Street 


Corner Shuter Stre 





FINE TAILORING 


I have just received a full as- 
sortment of all the latest nov- 
elties in Suitings, Trouserings, 
Overcoatings, etc., purchased 
from the best markets for the 
Fall trade. Gentlemen requir- 
ing a first-class, perfect-fitting 
Suit or Overcoat, should not 
fail to call on 


JOHN J. TONKIN 


_ COR. YONGE & RICRMOND, TORONTO. 






































quarter-length 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Elegant Plush Mantles 


OUR SPECIALTY is Plush Cloaks and Jackets. We showa 
choice collection of Silk Plush Jackets this season, made up in 
the newest andpes with quilted satin lining from $17. 


In three- 


lush Jackets, made up in combination with Ast- 


rachan and Persian Lamb Sleeves and Collars, our assortment is 


large and attractive. 
surpassed either for style 
sue Piush Dolmans for 


or price. 


matronly ladies are really 


Our Plush Dolmans from $20 are not to be 
Elegantly Braided and Ap- 
handsome. 


ecial attention is given to the MANUFACTURE OF PLUSH AND 
SEALETTE GARMENTS of every descrirtion, employing only efficient 
German tailors on this work Perfect fit guaranteed. 


N.B.--Mail orders promptly attended to. 


R. WALKER & SONS 


33, 35 and 37 King Street East; 18, 20 and 22 Colborne Street 


Misses E. and H. Johnston have now in stock 
an elegantly-fitting corset, manufactured 
especially for them, and carrying out in its 
fashioning the correct idea of perfection in fit. 
All figures can be exactly suited. 


ENRY C. FORTIER 
ISSUER OF MARRIAGE LICENSES 
Office 16 Victoria Street. Evenings, 57 Murray Street. 


OSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 


GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 

ri Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 
land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence, 258 Bathurst Street. 


Go: EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
” and 146 Carlton Street 
The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 
McTAVISH—At Shelburne, on October 25, Mrs. H. W. 
McTavish—a son. 
DICKEY—At Independence, Mo, on October 28, Mrs. 
Walter J. Dickey—a son. 
PO WELL—At Toronto, on October 28, Mrs. William 
Powell—a son. 
BISHOP—At Toronto, on October 23, Mrs. George J. 


Bishop—a son. 
BOYD—At Toronto, on October 28, Mra. George Boyd—a 


son. 

CURRY—At Toronto, on October 27, Mrs. J. Curry— 
twin boys. 

REID—At Toronto, on October 18, Mrs. Thomas Reid—a 
daughter. 

BRADLEY—At Toronto, on October 28, Mrs. Albert Brad- 
ley—a son. 

COSBIE—At Toronto, on October 21, Mra. R. H. Cosbie— 
a daughter. 


Marriages. 
RICHARDSON—DAVIES—On the 21st inst., at the resi- 
dence of the bride’s father, Waterdown, by the Rev. A. E. 
i T. D. Richardson of Toronto, to Mary Adelaide 
8. 


MUIR—CARLOW—At Quebec, on October 22, Rev. Wal- 
lace Muir of Carluke, Ont., to Lizzie Carlow. 

GRAHAM—WATT—At Pelee Island, Ont., on October 
23, Samuel Graham to Ethelind M. C. Watt. 

LAWSON—DOWLING -—At Caledon, on October 27, Mary 
Lawson to Edward Dowling of New Mexico, U.S.A. 

DELCOMYN—BYRNE—At Oakville, on September 25, 
Louis Theodore Delcomyn to Lillian Effie Byrne. 

GRIMES— DEVERELL—At Toronto, on October 15, John 
Grimes, of Wotton-Under-Edge to Adelaide Deverell. 

PURVIS—GIBSON—On October 22, James Edmund Pur- 
vis to Grace E. Gibson. 

WAHITE—L4AMBERT—At Collingwood, on October 13, 
Thomas B. White of Clarksburg, Ont., to Hattie M. Lam- 
bert 

AP AMSON-HILL—MacCOLLA—At Toronto, on October 
28, Tom Adamson-Hill of St. Andrew’s, Scotland, to Eliza 
Ritchie MacColla. 

McGRANDL<—FOOTE—At Parkdale, on October 22, 
Hugh McGrandle of Huntaville, Muskoka, to Helen Robina 
Foote. 
DENROCHE—CLARKE—At Toronto, on October 29, 
Wilfred S. Denroche to Kathleen Clarke. 


Deaths. 


| 
McTAVISH—At Shelburne, on October 25, infant son of 


Rev. H.W. and Mrs. McTavish. 

YOUNG—At Toronto, on October 26, Mrs. Jane Young, 
aged 67 years. 

McDONALD—At San Bernardino, California, on Septem- 
ber 22, W. A. J.G. McDonald, aged 29 years. 

TAYLOR—At Toronto, on Uctober 27, Mrs. James Taylor, 
aged 22 years 

M-+cPHERSON—At Hamilton, on October 26, Mrs. T. H, 
MacPherson. 

CURRI“—At Toronto, on October 24, Edward Currie, 
aged 64 years 

WILSON—At Toronto, on October 25, Margaret Jessie 
Wilson, aged 2 years 

SECCOMBE—At Toronto, on October 27, Mrs. Eliza Sec- 
combe, aged 66 years. 


SPLAN—At Toronto, on October 24, Edna Maud Splan, | 


aged 1 year. 


CONWAY—At Toronto, on October 28, Mary Conway, | 


aged 38 years. 


GOLDING—At Toronto, on October 28, Joseph Golding, | 


aged 58 years. 
ORR 
years 


" FIEROL—At Toronto, on October 29, Bertie Steadman 


Fierol, aged 23 years 
PFAFF—At Toronto, on October 29, Mrs. Salome Pfaff, 
aged 76 years. 


At Toronto, on October 29, Lulu 8. Orr, aged 21 


OFFEE 


AND 


REAM 


Go well together. We undertake to sell 
you the Coffee—the pure, high class article 
imported direct from the Eastern growers. 
Java, Mocha and other fine grades. 


GEO. W. SHAVER CO., Ltd. 


244 Yonge Street ’Phone 1850. 


PERFUMES 
SEE OUR ASSORTMENT 


Lubin’s, Atkinson’s 
Colgate’s, Ricksecker’s 
Lundborg’s, Gosnell’s 
iver’s, Rimmel’s 

And other noted makers, in ONE, TWO and FOUR ounce 
bottles. We have also the LEADING ODORS in buik, 
which we sell at FIFTY CENTS an ounce. 

Nors—These goods can be diluted to make a cheaper 
article, but we prefer to supply our customers with a g 
perfume and let them do their own diluting if they wish. 


J. A. McARTHUR 


DRUGGIST 
230 Yonge Street opp. Shuter Street 


RAND NATIONAL 
Hack and Cou 
Stables, 108 Mutual St. 
Handsonie turnouts 
with careful drivers 
any time day or night. 


j Telephone 2104 
my Arthur M. Bowman 
sy \Proprietor 


We are selling a 


BEDROOM SUITE 


with Bevel, British MIRROR PLATE, 
square or circular, beautifully fin- 
ished in ANTIQUE for above price. 


plums. 


R. POTTER & CO. 


Cor. Queen and Portland Sts. 


Telephone 1384 


mw 1) L INA 
BUNDLES FOR $1.00 

APS EROS 
TORONTO. ONT ‘ 


Shippers of Shingles 


St West Telephone 1170 


ee 


bee 





| 


You should secure one of those! 


S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


GLOVES 


Winter assortments, very choice. We offer 
the best makes at close wholesale prices. 

. Ladies’ Genuine French Undressed Kid 
Gloves, 4-Buttons, at 65c per pair. 

Ladies’ French Undressed Musquetaire, 8- 
Button length, at 75c. 

1,000 Pairs Italian Kid Gloves, in all sizes 
and newest shades, at 30c per pair, worth 50c. 

Brussels Kids, 4-Buttons, in light and dark 
shades of tan and in black, at 7c. 

Choice French Kids, reliable makes, 4-But- 
tons, at $1 per pair. 

Genuine French Kids, goods that were 
awarded a gold medal at the Paris Exposi- 
tion, selling at $1.25 per pair. 

Ladies’ Black Cashmere Gloves, 6-Button 
length, at 20c, 25c and 30c per pair. 

Ladies’ and Gents’ Wool-Lined Kids and 
Mittens, at factory prices, Gents’ Undressed 
Kids. at $1 per pair. Napa, Buck and Kan- 
garoo, at from $1.25. Children’s Kid and 
Cashmere Gloves and Wool Gloves and Mittens 
in every size and shade, at prices that piease, at 


R.SIMPSON’S 


S. W. cor. Yonge and Queen 


LARGEST AND BEST ASSORMENT OF 


|AMONDS: 


At 20 per cent. less than any other house in the city. All 
stones warranted as represented. 


GEO. E. TROREY 


Manufacturing Jeweler 
61 King Street East, opp. Toronto Street 





ws. MILLS, L.D.S., D.D.S, Dentist 


North Cor. Yonge and Albert Streets. Entrance 4 Albert 


: Street, Toronto. ee See 
D® J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 
325 College Street 
Tclephone 2278. 2 ee 7 _ Toronto 
R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 
Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. C. D. 3. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. 


G L. BALL, DENTIST 


Honor Graduate of Session '83 and ’84. 


74 Gerrard Street East, Toronto. Tele, 2266 


G. ADAMS 
= DENTIST 
346 Yonge St.; entrance, No. 1Elm St. Tel. No. 2064. 


H. BARITTA MULL 


School of Voice Culture and Singing | 


Opens September 1 


The method used in voice-building is that of the old 
Italians, the object of which is to obtain pure and beautiful 
singing Mr. Mull, formerly a pupil of Signor Barili, 
brother ard teacher of the famous prime donne Adelina 
and Carlotta Patti. 

VOICE TESTED FREE OF CHARGE. 
Room 20. new building corner of Yonge and Gerrard Ste. 


PROF. THOMAS’ 


Academy, 244 Yonge street 


Surpasses any other dancing academy in Domiaion for 
size and elegance. Our rapid growth in Toronto is a good 
proof that Prof. F. Thomas ia the Teacher! For we have 
accomplished in the three years a better result in that 
period than another teacher of a quarter of a century's 
teaching, because we are proficient, and teach “ quality” 
and not quantity. We now hold the proud tion of 
teaching Dancing and Cahethenics in five of leading 
“Ladies Seminaries” in Toronto. Classes continually 
tormieg. Our assemblies commence next month ‘‘ Ma- 
cicano’s Orchestra in attendance.” 


COAL AND WOOD 


| 
| WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
COAL—Very finest qualities in the market of Egg, Grate, Stove, Chestnut and 


| Soft Coal. 
WooD—Hard and Soft. 


All kinds constantly-on hand. 


100 Bundles Specially Prepared Kiln-Dried Kindling for $1 








ELIAS ROGERS 


KEIRAN & McADAM 


OFFICES—Head Office, 559 Queen St. West; Telephone 1170. Branch Offices—737 8 
Queen St. West ; Telephone 1324; and 458 Dufferin St ; 


Te ephone 5044 


0G 


OLNOYOL 
LSAM “LS ONIX 


Fashionable Furriers 


Short Sealskin Jackets 
Long Sealskin Coats 
Sealskin Dolmans 
Fur-lined Overcoats 
| Fur-lined Circulars 
Seal and Persian Lamb Capes 


FUR GLOVES, FUR MATS, ROBES, Etc. 
J. & J. LUGSDIN 


101 Yonge Street 


Manufacturers, 


A full line of the leading English and American Silk and Felt 
Hats always instock. A largeconsignment of Lincoln & Bennett's 
celebrated London Hats just arrived. 


THE GOLDEN CROWN 
GREAT NOVEMBER SALE 


Millinery, Mantles and Dress Goods 


Mantle Department 


Notwithstanding the very large trade done in the department this season 
we find our stock too heavy. To make a clearance we have made some start- 
ling cuts. We show extra value in Sealettes, and devote special attention to 
the making of them. 


Dress Department 
Our stock is large, well assorted, and cannot be surpassed in value. 
All-wool Henriettas, worth 65c., selling at 40c. 
All-wool Amazon, = 2 - 


All-wool Serges 35, 
Ladies’ made-up Costumes always in stock. 


Millinery Department 


Tnis being our leading department we will, during this month, offer 
extra inducements. The newest shape, the most artistic trimmings at sale 
prices is what we offer. iaaber <eeeamae- same 

Ostrich Feathers, bought at 50c. in the dollar a special attraction, 


MacLean & Mitehell, 240 and 242 Yonge St. 


THE ALLIANCE 
BOND AND INVESTMENT COMPANY 


OF ONTARIO, Limited 


INCORPORATED FEB, 27, 1890 CAPITAL, $1,000,000 


GENERAL OFFICES: 
| 27 and 29 Wellington Street East 34 and 36 Front Street East 
TORONTO 


This Company undertakes agencies of every description, and trusts, such as orien out issues of capital fom 
companies and others, conversion of railway and other securities. Will give careful attention to management of estates, 
collection of loans, rents, interest, dividends, debts, morteng™, debentures, bonds, bills, notes, coupons and other securi 
ties. Will act as agents for iseuing or countersigning certificates of stock, bonds, or other obligations. 

Receives and invests sinking funds and invests moneys generally for others and offers the best terms therefor. 

Every dollar invested with or through this Company earns the highest returns and is absolutely safe. 

All investments are guaranteed. 

THE INVESTMENT BONDS of the epeae are issued in amounts of $100 and veut and offer unparalleled induce 
ments for accumulative investments of amounts, monthly, or at larger periods for terms of years from five upwards, 
and the investor is not only absolutely protected against loss of a single dollar, but can rely upon the largest returns con- 
sistent with security. 

Correspondence solicited and promptly replied to. 


Alliance Bond and {nveutinoat Company of Ontario (Limited) 
HEINTZMAN & CO. 
PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 





The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Our written guaran- 
tee for five years ac- 
companies each Piano 


Their thirty-six 
years’ record the bess 
guarantee of the ex- 
cellence of their in- 
struments. 


Illustrated Catalogue 
free on application. 


to 


BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


FROM THE COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Queen 
Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street cad Cc. P. R’y. 





